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Agenda 


FRIDAY 


¢ DEBATING SOCIETY MEET- 
ING in H-620, 2-6 p.m. 

@ GREAT DEBATE! Irish Nation- 
al Team vs. Concordia/McGill, 4 
p.m. at Reggie’s. 

e VIDEO ART —videotapes by 
General Idea, Les Levine, Coline 
Campbell. VA 114, 1395 Dorchester 
W. 8 p.m. Free. Organized by the 
Graduate Fine Arts Students’ As- 
sociation. 

e MONTEREGIAN ORCHEST- 
RA of the South Shore String As- 
sociation in concert. Loyola Chapel, 
8 p.m. Works by Handel, Vivaldi, 
Mozart, Wagner, etc. 

e ’'VE BEEN ROBBED at Station 
10, 2071 Ste. Catherine W. Tonight 
& Sat. Free. Presented by CRSG. 


MONDAY 


e POLITICAL SCIENCE STU- 
DENTS’ Association General meet- 
ing & election 11 a.m. Seminar room 
2140 Bishop. 

e SIMPLY GRAPHIC: Graphic 
Design students exhibition opens 
today — Hall Building mezzanine. 
Vernissage 6 p.m. 

e Q-PIRG MEETING 7 p.m. Q- 
PIRG office, 2070 Mackay (EN An- 
nex). We will be planning our Boston 
Weekend (April 11-13) and additions 
to the ‘alternative library.’ 

¢ DEPARTMENTAL ASSOCI- 
ATIONS MUST be represented at 
Academic Council meeting in H- 
769, 7 p.m. Discussion on constit- 
ition and critical path for next year. 
Coffee & donuts will be served. 
Problems? Contact Deborah Konig 
at either CUSA office. 

e THE PENITENTIARY AND 
THE RULE OF LAW: Lessons 
From History”, a lecture by Prof- 
essor M. Jackson (faculty of Law 
—UBC) at McGill — Leacock 114. 
e MCGILL PERCUSSION EN- 
SEMBLE 8 p.m. 555 Sherbrooke 
W. 

e EXPLORING THE MEANS 
through which learners arrive at 
different meanings with Dr. Ference 
Marton, Gothenberg U. 4 p.m., H- 
549-15. 


hf fA 


STUDENTS 
APRIL 
“POLAR BEAR” 


SPECIAL 
$35 


(MID-WEEK ONLY) 
BOOK NOW 


875-5333 


TUESDAY 


¢ DEBATING SOCIETY MEET- 
ING, H-333-6, 1-5 p.m. 

¢ CONCORDIA CHOIR, Loyola 
Chapel, 8 p.m. Works by Brahms, 
Crossman, etc. 

¢ CONCORDIA WOMEN’S 
COLLECTIVE meeting Discussion 
of the Collective’s ideology(ies) and 
‘the ANEQ question’. Turnout ess- 
ential for the meeting to represent 
different opinions. 2070 Mackay rm. 
399-30, 3-5 p.. 

e LEARNING AT CHANGE be- 
tween qualitively different concep- 
tions, with Dr. Ference Marton, 
Gothenberg U. 2 p.m. H-539-2. 

e THE EFFECTS OF ACID 
RAIN in Northern Quebec, with Dr. 
B. Singh. 2-3:30 p.m., H-635-2. Pres- 
ented by the Geography Students 
Association. 


WEDNESDAY 


¢ JAZZCONCERT by Concordia 
Big Bands I, II, III. Campus Centre, 9 
p.m. 


THURSDAY 


¢ CONCORDIA LIBERALS. 
Constitution meeting to be held in 
H-769 at 4 p.m. 

e INTRAMURAL VOLLEYBALL 
TOURNAMENT. Last chance to 
participate this year. Teams of six to 
eight, co-ed, faculty or student. 
Prizes donated by Molson’s. 


FRIDAY 


e “THIS BLUE PIANO” with 
guests, Reggie’s, 8 p.m. $2.50 Con- 
cordia students, $3.50 others. Beer 
& Booze cheap. Presented by CRSG. 
@ 10 YEARS OF TESL. Present- 
ation by Dr. Richard Yorkey, H-435, 
8 p.m. Sandwiches and Coffee, cash 
bar. 

e HISTORY OF QUEBEC to a 
francophone quebecois, with Jac- 
ques Langlois. Monchanin Cross- 
Cultural Centre, 4917 St-Urbain; 8 
p.m. Free. French with English ré- 
sumé. 


e THE LINK staff meeting in H- 
649 at 2 p.m. 


GENERAL INFORMATION 


e STUDENT TRAVEL INFO 
CENTRE looking for two students 
to run info. booth and promote trips 
on Loyola campus. Opportunity to 
travel, call 482-6724 or drop by 6931 
Sherbrooke W. rm. 311. 


¢ NEW YORK BUS TRIP March 
29 — April 1. $69. Includes trans- 
portation (round trip) and two nights 
(quad occupancy). Student travel 
info centre, 6931 Sherbrooke W., 11 
a.m.-4 p.m. 482-6724 or 620-6130. 

e FORT LAUDERDALE One 
week — $299 Cdn two weeks $359 
Cdn. Includes round trip airfare and 
7 or 14 nights (quad occupancy). 
Student travel info centre, 6931 
Sherbrooke W., 11 a.m.-4 p.m. 482- 
6724 or 620-6130. Book before April 
4 to save 5%. 

® HANDICAPPED STUDENTS 
who wish to take an exam at the 
handicap information centre 
please contact us at 879-8189 or Ann 
Kerby at 482-0320 ext. 358 as soon 
as possible. 

e CASIO Wristwatch LOST Wed. 
March 14 between 5:30-6 p.m., Hall 
building. Reward. Call Frances at 
523-9758 before 10 a.m. 

e BLACK V-NECK SWEATER 
LOST Fri. March 9 at Dear John 
concert outside Reggie’s. Reward. 
Contact Paul Senez 879-4598. 

e WIN apair of Culture Club tick- 
ets. Call 482-0320 loc. 235 for more 
info. 

e INTRODUCING EUROPE to 
find out about special discounts drop 
by the Concordia Travel Resource 
Centre in H-598-2. 


¢* LACOLLE SPRING RE- 
TREAT, sponsored by Lesbian and 
Gay Friends of Concordia from April 
6 to April 8. Cost is $25. All are 
welcome but priority goes to Con U. 
students. Call 879-8406. 


Classified 


a SE ei 
Would like a female puppy. Do you 
have one to sell at minimal cost? 388- 
3813 after 5 p.m. 


Lost - glasses in Vanier iibrary, call 
evenings 482-3343 or hand in at se- 
curity. 


Lost: Tri-color gold bracelet on Mon. 
4th floor. Please contact security if 
found. Item of sentimental value. 


Lost - glasses in Vanier iibrary, call 
evenings 482-3343 or hand in at se- 
curity. =] 
HP 341-E calculator lost. Needs repair. 
3.00 reward, no questions asked. Mike 
524-9635. = 
Cheap cheap cheap good good 
good income tax $10.00. Drop papers 
Off at CRSG H-647. 


W3 Adventure 
41178 Phillips Place 
Suite 104 
Montreal, Quebec 
H3B 3C8 


Lost on the night of December 2/st, 
1983, a blue plastic pencil case on 
the 6th floor. Please call Karen 7:00- 
7:30 a.m. or 9:00-11:30 p.m. at 279- 
3928 or 683-1665 evenings or week- 
ends. 

iA leather jacket in excelient cond- 
ition for sale. Contact Mahmoud, 933- 
3935, 879-4054. 


All local moves done quickly and 
carefully by student with large closed 
truck. Fully equipped, reasonable 
rates. Call Stéphane, 737-7540. 
Quad memory for HP-41C calculator 
($40). Ph. 387-6989 (Elias). 


Guitar for sale, acoustic six-string with 
case, perfect for beginners, $50. Call 
Mary at 879-4581. 


One-way airplane ticket to Edme nton, 
near Jasper, end of April to mid May, 
735-1840. 


For sale: new shoes, size 4, $40 pair. 
937-3009, p.m. 


Gibson SG guitar for sale, $375 (neg- 
otiable). Heathkit amplifier, price to 
be discussed. Call Marc, 481-6444, 


Combat pants - Canadian six pocket 
- limited quantity - all sizes - brand new 
with leg draw strings, large buttons 
etc. EXXA, 1477 Mansfield, 1210 St. 
Denis. 


“Black as Hell” Commando pants 
($4.00). Canadian six pocket combat 
($35.00), air force trench ($14.95), 
camisoles - 100% cotton, 3 for $12.00, 
Chinese army running boots ($9.95), 
Italian combat pants ($14.95), 1960's 
varsity shirts ($12.00), cook jackets, 
camouflage shirts, airborne shirts 
($6.00), cockroach killer shoes - men, 
women, fashion at its best. EXXA 
Military Surplus, 1477 Mansfield (near 
Simpson), 1210 St. Denis (near St. 


Catherine). 


EXXA Military Surplus - Montreal's 
widest selection of genuine army, 
navy, air force clothing. Also a large 
choice of 1960 Retro items. Large 
collection of WWII daggers, DC-3 pro- 
pellor, Maxime machine gun. 1477 


Mansfield (near Simpson). 


Photography, professional quality. 
Student prices for students. Commer- 
cial, fashion, portrait, etc. Call Paul, 
Studio Avalanche, 844-9455. Leave 
message. 


Female participants between the 
ages of 18 and 35 needed for psych- 
ology experiment. For details, call 
Phyllis, 844-0883 days or 738-3739 eve- 
nings. 


Lead vocalist wanted for 80's cover 
band. 672-1224. 


The ghetto mover. Need something 
moved? Reliable and very reason- 
ably priced. Summer storage avail- 
able. Pick up and delivery back to 
you in fall. Relax and leave your mov- 
ing or storage problems to us. Call 
Gary, 744-6837. 


Typing, fast, accurate. $1.25/page. 
Marie, 738-3987. 


We offer super haircuts, personalized 
service in an atmosphere you will 
love. 1424 Crescent, call Richardo at 
842-1847. $10 men, $48 women. 


Professional hairdresser and estheti- 


cian working out of home at student 
rates. Will cut, perm, do pedicure, 
facial skin care, electrolysis, hair remo- 
val and manicures for men and 
women. Call Melody; leave message 
on answering machine, 935-2966. 


Special rental time on Apple Ii and 
compatible computer. $2.50 an hour. 
681-5160. 


Experienced, qualifed programmer 
willing to give tutorials in Basic, Fortran, 
Assembly, beginners and advanced. 
Pascal language programming. 681- 
5160. 

GMAT/LSAT preparation course. Call 
(514) 286-4005 or (416) 665-3377 or 
write P.O. Box 597, Station A, Toronto 
M5W 1G7. 


Person needed to teach me English. | 
will teach you French. Days: Thursday 
and Sunday. Call Pierre 389-2486. 


Improve your English: You can take 
advantage of a set of “refresher” les- 
sons on English writing skills that are 
available to students on the University’s 
main computer. You do not need a 
computer account and no know- 
ledge of “computerese” is required. 
Come by the Language Lab (H-523) 
between 2:00 and 6:00 for information 
FREE. 


Summer school in Greece - Concor- 
dia University. Spend 6 sun-filled weeks 
on the Corinthian Gulf. Gain 6 credits, 
May 10 - June 24, $1700 includes 


everything. Call 484-7736/879-8431. 


Apartment to share, 72 Outremont. 
$150.00. 271-4580. 


Sublet, large 3%, 14314 Bishop St. 

Available May 1, 1984. Option to re- 

ad Rent, $390 - negotiable. 284- 
99. 


SS eee 
Sublet, very large 3%. From June ‘stto 
Sept. 1st (option to renew). Carpeted. 
2 min. from Vendome metro. 235/ 
mnth. 489-61 22. 


Ride to and from Toronto needed. Will 
share the gas payments. Need to 
leave between March 23-25. Need to 
return between March 30 and April 2. 
482-3426. 


Sublet, very large sunny studio, St. 
Marc and de Maisonneuve, April Ast, 
option to renew - $210, finished, all 


included. Leave message. Regis, 842- 
8989. 


Manhattan Easter packages, 342- 
5466. 


sumrner camp jobs: head of arts & 
srafts, pottery, gymnastics, archery, 
somputers, canoeing, guitar. Call 
2on, Pripstein’s Camp. 481-1875. 


Eleven movers wanted immediately. 
$9:00/hr. Call McGill Student Transport 
and Storage. 861-2977. - 


Typing - university graduate, fast, reli- 
able, accurate, $1.25/pg. Gloria 683- 
7915 or 737-9520. 


METALETRE professional, typing, edit- 
ing, proofreading; fast, accurate; IBM 
Selectric Ill. Information 843-5768, 
484-0150. 


Typing: $1.00 per page at Langly 
residence, ask for Liz 489-6076. 


Claire’s typing service, 1396 St. Cathe- 
rine W. Room 309. 866-6188, $1.50 per 


page. 


Apartment to share: responsible stu- 
dent wanted to share 4% apt. with 
male student. 336-5482 before 5 p.m. 


Sublet 2‘, furnished or not, renovated, 
balcony, 2 blocks from Loyola. Call 


evenings 482-3343. 


Artist’s studio for rent, Old Mtl. area. 
Heated, sprinklered, high ceiling, large 
elevator. 861-3787. 


Typing: term papers, resumes, etc. 
near Vendome Metro. $1.20 per page. 
486-0925. 


Typing: theses, reports, manuscripts, 
etc. 16 years experience in both lan- 
guages, rapid service, work done on 
IBM.$4.50 double spaced. Mr. Paulette 
Vigneault, 2 min. walk from McGill. 
288-9638. 


Typist - experienced, accurate. Onty 

$1.00 per page. New IBM. | live in res. 

at Loyola. Call Liz 489-6076, 8-10 p.m. | 
uarantee my proofreading. 


Faculty settles first 
collective agreement 


by Jennifer Feinberg 

Although nobody is quite sure 
whether it’s a Canadian record or 
not, it has taken almost four years 
for the Concordia faculty to neg- 
otiate their first collective agree- 
ment. 

The agreement was completed 
Wednesday when the Concordia 
University Faculty Association (CU- 
FA) and the administration agreed 
onall the remaining articles. Most of 
the contract will take effect as soon 
as the government appointed arb- 
itrator, Jean-Yves Durand, puts his 
signature on the contract. 

One of the reasons why it took so 
long for both parties to agree on the 
contract was the fact that unlike 
other types of negociation, CUFA 
and the administration had to agree 
on all 51 of the articles newly written 
as opposed to negotiating one clause 
of an already existing agreement. 

But CUFA president John Hill 
said that the administration has had 
a role in delaying the process and 
that Vice Rector John Daniel’s strat- 
egy “from the start has been a very 
deliberate, unhurried process of neg- 
otiation.” 

Daniel said that the unusual length 
of negotiations were advantageous 
in the sense that the result is a 
thorough and carefully worked out 
agreement. 

“There was a lot of dead and 
wasted time spent,” he said, “even in 
choosing the arbitrator.” 

The question of salaries has been 
the most contentious issue from the 
start but with the new settlement, 
the Concordia faculty will finally be 
brought up to parity with other 
professors in the province. 

“We feel that the Concordia fac- 
ulty’s historic second-class status in 
Quebec will now be ended with this 
agreement,” said Hill. 


The salary article in the contract 
includes a new salary scale and 
rettrapage, which is retroactive pay 
from 1981-82 salaries to make up for 
the difference between Concordia 
salaries and those of faculty in other 
Quebec universities. The back pay 
will be given out in three pay periods: 
March, May and June. 

CUFA is generally happy with 
salary settlement even though the 
amount to be paid in rettrapage is 
about $4 million less than the orig- 
inal demand. 

On the question of whether or not 
a record has been set for the longest 
negotiations for Canadian univers- 
ity faculty, Daniel said, “I’m not 


proud of that but I think it is a fact.”” 


Daniel said that the main feature 
of future negotiations will be the fact 
that there will be no recourse to 
arbitration. This means that any 
disputes will have to be worked out 
between the two parties, using strike 
and lock-outs if necessary. 

He added that the tone and style 
of futuré negotiations will be deter- 
mined by the university’s financial 
situation and the context of. the 
province. 

Vice Rector of Administration and 
Finance Graham Martin ‘said that 
the salary settlement is about $2 
million more than what was budget- 
ed for, and the effect it will have on 
the university’s deficit will depend 
on government grants. 

Hill said that with Patrick Kenniff 
as the incoming rector he has “every 
indication that negotiations will be 
worked out more freely, more open- 
ly and more frequently in the future. 
In fact, with freer communication we 
could have changed the tone of the 
past negotiations.” 

“I’m terribly relieved it’s all over 
and I’d dance a jig if | wasn’t so 
tired.” 
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With the general strike on the back burner, ANEQ and other student protestors braved the rain and cold 
to express their anger over CEGEP reform, Law 32, an unfair loans and bursaries system anda racist fee 


hike. 


Youth hope soured 


by Robin Smith 


It was a strange demonstration, 


full of boisterous singing and waving 


NEWS ANALYSIS 


of placards, and grim quiet marching 
through the rain, and respect. 

Unilingual anglophones turned to 
others for translation of songs and 
slogans, so they could sing along. 

French chants flowed over the 
tongue, ringing and strident and 
joyous in common anger. 

Silences fell as a student sang of 
protest in his native language, in 
appreciation of sentiment if not the 
words. 

I held a placard written in arabic 


and prepared by some of the 50 


Concordia students who joined the 
protest. It was my turn to ask for a 
translation. 

International students mingled 
with Canadian and Quebec stu- 
dents, college students with those 
from universities, part of the 350 
souls from as far away as Hull and 
Sherbrooke, the wet streets from 
Parc Laurier to the Parti Quebecois 
headquarters in Rosemont last night. 

There the boisterousness died, 
and the feeling of common respect 
became shared anger, anger at the 
party of the youth, the party of the 


‘future, the party of social demo- 


cracy, the party in power. 
The chanting died away, as a 
representative of ANEQ — the stu- 


Big Brother, 6-Pack: overload! 


by Jacquie Charlton 
The culmination of the Big Brother 
and 6-Pack deluge is near. 


For the past three days, engineer- 


ing and computer science students 
have been casting ballots for re- 
presentatives of their association, 
the ECSA. Two slates are in the 
running, the omnipresent Big Bro- 
ther and 6-Pack, and a massive 
poster campaign ensued. Votes 
will be counted tonight. 

At a question and answer period 
Wednesday, presidential hopefuls 
Peter Byrne and Mitra Singh out- 
lined their platforms. Though much 
of it was standard, subtle differences 
in the philosophy of the two slates 
exist. 

Although 6-Pack is not exclusive- 
ly into parties, references to activ- 
ities like beer bashes seemed to 
appear more frequently in their 
speeches than they did in Big Bro- 
ther’s. Singh, president of the Big 
Brother slate, emphasized academic 
priorities. 

“Parties, parties, parties,” he said. 
“It’s about time we started thinking 
about academic things.” 

Singh even made a reference at 
one point to there being more to life 
than pulling off “some stupid stunt.” 

Byrne, however, president of the 
6-Pack slate, was strong on the so- 
called “engineering spirit” factor. 

(A new observer to the engineer- 
ing life is struck by the importance 
placed on bashes. Their function is 
much more than social; attending 
them -seems to -be necessary to - 


really belong. -Claims like “I’ve part: ° 
icipated ifjust about every bash me. 


haven’t missed a bash in three 
years,” and “I think most of you 
have seen me at quite a few beer 
bashes” were cited when a mem- 
ber of the audience asked the cand- 
idates to list their qualifications. 
Singh’s qualifications, he said, in- 
cluded being chef at the Pancake 
Party.) 

Among 6-Pack’s plans to promote 
engineering spirit are “bigger and 
better bashes,” a circulation increase 
in the Bogge News, and a revital- 
ization of the Bogge Mobile, a mobile 
outhouse built by engineering stu- 
dents of yesterday. 

But it was not all fun, fun, fun. An 
important part of 6-Pack’s platform 
is bringing in guest speakers to pre- 
pare engineers for job hunting. 

Increasing the visibility of the 
E.C.S.A. was prominent in each of 
the slates’ platforms. Particularly 
important, added Singh, was reach- 
ing out to computer science stu- 
dents: “They’re lost. They don’t 
know what’s happening.” 

Also touched upon was the famed 
engineering sexism. Singh said al- 
legations of sexism against the 
Bogge News were “nonsense.” (Two 
weeks ago an ad depicting two men 
ogling a woman was brought to the 
student association Judicial Board 
after students complained it was 
sexist.) 

Said Singh, “We can keep as 
much smut in it as we want to a 
certain degree.” 

But attitudes v were not as ae 


er ee ee 


"ed the courage *of the" 


fourrwontert * *2 


running this year tor office — an 
unprecedented number in the male- 
dominated faculty. 

Byrne of 6-Pack mentioned an- 
other issue on which engineers have 
strong opinions, the vote two weeks 
ago to make Concordia a military 
free zone, implying that all military 
research should be banned. Engin- 


eers at the time banded together to 
vote overwhelmingly against the re- 
ferendum question, saying their fu- 
ture job prospects would be jeopard- 
ized if research grants from the 
Department of. National Defense 
were curtailed. Said Byrne, “If it 
does come up again, we'll just wipe 
them out.” 


Learning under fire 


by Lois Corbett 


Reprinted from the Aquinian 
by Canadian University Press 


FREDERICTON — Institutions of higher education in 
Canada are dramatically changing under the pressures 
of government and administrations. The dilemmas they 
face are essentially moral, and some wonder if institu- 


tions can carry the weight. 


George Pederson, president of the Gnanciaily be- 
leaquered University of B.C., believes today’s: univers- 
ities try to white-wash the public. He says too often 
public relations efforts of the universities “have not 
always satisfied the most stringent of ethical standards.” 


Pederson, addressing the first 
ever joint conference of Canadian 
and American university officials in 
Toronto last fall, claimed he hears all 
about “colleges and universities that 
are ‘world class’ or ‘great’ or ‘out- 
standing’ or something as equally 
glorifying”, but he can’t see them. 

“Can you imagine how refreshing 
it might be to have a university 
president stand up at an annual 
convocation exercise me _suggest 


wget e. 


*** 


***ees © & ee 


serious attention must be directed 
to them.” 
Universities are expected to serve 


as the conscience of society, believes 


Pederson, and to seek truth and 
knowledge. But they too often ne- 
glect to tell the truth about them- 
selves, he says. 

Telling the truth about their short 
comings is not financially feasible to 


any institution that depends on the . 


,sovecmnent carrot. As a result, the 
‘Continued on page 5 


dent group that organized the dem- 
onstration — denounced the PQ as 
racist and unjust. 

He said that the PQ, by charging 
international students over $5,000 
more for a university education than 
Quebec students, means that they 
pay for our free education. 

He said that the new CEGEP 
regulations are being imposed with- 
out student input. 

He denounced the law that re- 
stricts how students should organ- 
ize their own governments on their 
own campuses. 

He explained that the loans and 
bursaries students can receive just 
don’t meet real needs. 

He promised that ANEQ will last a 
lot longer than the Parti Quebecois 
government. 

Some of us walked quietly away 
then, cold and spent after two hours 
on the road. Others hoisted the 
banners and went on to where a 
warm church basement waited. 

In all the time we stood before the 
Montreal home of the Parti Quebec- 
ois, | saw but two faces pressed 
against their office window panes. 

Perhaps they dismissed the rab- 
ble below as just another special 
interest group, like the waitresses 
and waiters, disgruntled with the 
government. 

But perhaps they saw themselves 
as defenders and those who attend 
school after them are not very diff- 
erent, after all, from a party anda 
government that strives to protect 
the French culture from foundering 
in an English sea. 

The Parti Quebecois is grim these 
days, seeing the erosion of their 
ability to protect their nation. 

We see the government of the 
young, of the future, ignoring the 
very people they stood to represent. 

I don’t think many students at the 
march, anglophone or francophone, 
college or university, Canadian or 
international, expects the PQ to. 
respond to the criticism. But they 
heard it, and hopefully the pleasure 
of the power in office will sour alittle, 
and they will question what they do. 
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Buying “Club” 
Saves $$$ 


Here’s your chance to join over 
85,000 Canadians from every prov- 
ince who save money and choose 
from Canada’s largest selection of 
outdoor equipment. At the Co-op 
you'll find everything for hiking, 
climbing, bicycle touring, canoeing, 
and kayaking. 

Get the complete story. Write for 
the Co-op’s new 64 page Summer 
1984 mail order catalogue. It’s free. 


Planning your summer travel? 


BonVoyageTravel can assist you with 
your air and land arrangements for any 
destination in the world: Asia, Europe, 
Africa, South America, Canada and 
the U.S.A. 


Voy” TRAVEL | 


¢ Call early to save money 
Carole or Janet — 845-3121 

or drop in — 1155 Sherbrooke St. W. 
(corner Stanley) 


LTEE 
LTD. 


MOUNTAIN 
EQUIPMENT 
CO-OP 


Dept. CP, 428 W. 8th Avenue 
Vancouver, B.C. V5Y 1N9 


licensed in Quebec 


H.M. TOULCH 
INTRODUCES... 


SOFT 

CONTACT LENSES 

®reg soft contact 

® plus extended wear 
#@eyes examined 

evast selection of frames 

® medicare cards excepted - 
© glasses fitted too. 


—SPECIALS FOR CONCORDIA STUDENTS— 
STOP IN AND VISIT OUR 
CONVENIENT LOCATION 
AT THE STANLEY STREET © 
ENTRANCE OF THE PEEL METRO. _ PEEL 
1845-0111 


ete J : ae tg 
STUDENT SPECIAL 
WASH, CUT AND BLOW DRY 
$18.00 FOR WOMEN 
$12.00 FOR MEN 
FULL TIME STUDENTS ONLY 


TUESDAY THRU SATURDAY 


FOR AN APPOINTMENT CALL: 


849-9231 


2195 CRESCENT ST. MTL. 


BURSARIES 


French or English 


as second language 


SUMMER COURSES 1984 


Through a program established by 
the Ministére de |'Education du 
Québec in conjunction with the 
Council of Ministers of Education 
(Canada) and funded by the Secre- 
tary of State, bursaries are available 
to Québec postsecondary students 
wishing to register for 6-week in- 
tensive courses in French or English 
as a second language given in Ca- 
nada during the summer of 1984. 


The bursary covers the following 
expenses: tuition, housing, meals 
and instructional materials. Students 
will be responsible for their travel 
expenses. 


It should be noted that due to inter- 
provincial agreements limiting the 
number of bursary holders accepted 
in institutions in other provinces a 
certain number of students from 
Québec will have to take their cour- 
ses in Québec. 


ELIGIBILITY 


¢ Applicants must be Canadian 
citizens or landed immigrants. 


¢ Graduates of secondary school 
(secondary 5) - full-time students 
from September to June - at the 
end of the 1983-1984 academic 
year. 

OR 

Full-time students registered in a 

college or university during the 

1983-1984 academic year (fall 1983 

and winter 1984 sessions). 


GRANTING OF BURSARIES 


The bursaries will be allocated within 
each Québec administrative region, 
according to a draw conducted with 
the help of a computer. 


The application form and brochure 
may be obtained from regional bran- 
ches of the ministére de |'Education, 
financial aid officers in the student 
services departments of universities 
and public and private colleges, 
secondary school principals, or by 
writing to the following address: 


Direction générale de l'aide 
financiére aux étudiants 
Ministére de |'Education 
1035, rue De La Chevrotiére 
Québec (Québec) 

G1R 5A5 


The deadline for receipt of completed 
application forms at la Direction 
générale de l'aide financiére aux 
étudiants at the above address is 
(postmarked no later than) March 
31, 1984. 


Gouvernement du Québec 
af Ministere 

de l’Education 

Council of Ministers 

of Education, Canada 


FA Secretary 
of State 
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After four years of research and development 
Skisurf presents a full line of hawaiian 

type sails specifically designed for high 
performance on our lakes and waterways. 
Here are some of our models: 


Tri-Panel 5.5m 
mast sleeve 15’ 
wishbone slot 6’6” 
material: mylar 


Tri-Panel 6.5m 
mast sleeve 16’ 
wishbone slot 7’ 
material: mylar 
price: $330 


DON’T MISS THE 
SAIL 
OF THE SEASON!!! 


Tri-Panel 5.5m 
mast sleeve 16’ 
wishbone slot 6’ 
material: mylar 
price: $370 


price: $320 


FOR MORE INFORMATION ON 
THE LINE OF Skisurf SAILS 
CALL: 

DAN MARCOUX 

TEL.: 667-6561 

FRIDAYS FROM 9AM-9PM 
SATURDAYS FROM 9AM-6PM 


April 2 in Room AD 131 at the 
following times: 


9 - 10:30 a.m. for students with 45 credits 


or less at the end of winter semester 
1984. 


40:30 - noon for those with more than 45 


credits at the end of winter semester 
1984. 


1934-1984 
The Sir Mortimer B. Davis 
Jewish General Hospital 


celebrates its 50th anniversary 
THE IMPACT OF EVOLUTION 
AND GENE MANIPULATION 


ON MEDICINE AND SOCIETY 
March 29, 1984: ‘“WHAT’S GOING ON IN EVOL- 
UTIONARY THEORY”; 


Dr. Niles Eldredge, Department of Fossil Invertebrates, 
American Museum of Natural History, New York. 


May 3, 1984; “INSIGHTS INTO HUMAN EVOL- 
UTION FROM GENETIC STUDIES OF TROPICAL 
AMERINDIANS”; 


Dr. James V. Neel, Department of Human Genetics, Univers- 
ity of Michigan, Ann Arbour. 


May 31,1984; “HUMAN SOCIOBIOLOGY: WHERE 


DOES IT STAND TODAY?”’; 
Dr. Michael Ruse, Department of History, University of 
Guelph, Guelph. 


September 13,1984; ‘““THE IMPACT OF GENETIC 
MANIPULATIONS ON MEDICINE”; 


Dr. W. French Anderson, National Institute of Health, Nation- 
al Heart, Lung and Blood Institute, Washington. 


October 29, 1984; “SOCIETAL IMPACT OF UN- 
DERSTANDING AND MANIPULATING HUMAN 
DNA”: 

Dr. Arno G. Motulsky, Department of Medicine and Genetics, 
University of Washington, Seattle. 


Sponsored by the Lady Davis Institute for Medical Research 
For further information, please Contact 8:00 P.M 


Dr. James Perdue, 342-3620, local 32 Block Amphitheatre 
=! -oney 3755 Cote St..Catherine Road 
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Some students strike 


by Karen Herland 

Some CEGEPs across the prov- 
ince have decided to go on strike 
despite a vote this weekend to 
change ANEQ’s original proposal 
for an unlimited general strike into a 
period of decentralized protests. 

The protests aim to get the gov- 
ernment to respond to issues like 
REC, loans and bursaries, Law 32 
and escalating tuition for internation- 
al students. 

Three CEGEPs — Victoriaville, 
Thetford Mines and Sherbrooke — 
began week long strike/occupations 
this week. Although most remained 
uneventful Victoriaville’s was temp- 
orarily interrupted when a false 
bomb threat forced everyone out of 
the building Tuesday night. Students 
returned as soon as the police deem- 
ed the building safe. 


Space for the military? 


by Martin Auger 
and André Chitayat 
“I wouldn’t go as far as in the 
Soviet Union where two-thirds of 
the universities receive funds from 
the military for their research, but 
not having military research is nar- 
row minded. It would be like not 
teaching strategy in the humanities.” 
This addition to the military re- 
ch debate was given by Mini 


Jean-Jacques Blais, Minister of 
National Defense 

of National Defense Jean-Jacques 
Blais at a conference on space dev- 
elopment and national defence held 
at McGill last Saturday. It was pres- 
ented by the United Nations Asso- 
ciation in Canada and the Canadian 
Student Pugwash to promote dia- 
logue on scientific issues. 

The series was billed as an inform- 
ation session, not a debate on the 
issues. The topics that emerged con- 
cerned the military and non-military 
use of space, the international treat- 
ies concerning space, and future 
development in the new frontier. 

Military use of space ranges from 
anti-satellite (ASAT) weapons for 
the destruction of satellites, to anti- 
ballistic missiles (ABMs), to surveil- 
lance satellites, of which only the last 
type has been deployed. The major- 
ity of satellites in orbit are military. 
Blais says the motivation to cont- 
inue military research is due mainly 
to NATO’s and the Warsaw Pact 
nations’ obsession keeping up with 
each other. As Dr. Michael May of 
the University of California explain- 
ed, “as it stands, when the others 
build an offensive weapon, we build 
an offensive weapon as well even 
though it would be better to build a 
defensive weapon.” 

Most of the Canadian develop- 
ments in space serve non-military 
purposes, the majority of these be- 
ing communications satellites. Others 

include remote sensing to monitor 


Day-long strikes and study days 
were called Wednesday at three 
other CEGEPs, Trois Rivieres, St. 
Jean sur Richelieu and Sept-lles. 
Wednesday was originally slated to 
be the first day of the general strike. 

The decision to cancel the strike 
still doesn’t sit well with some mem- 
bers of the ANEQ executive. 

“We will have to eventually go on 
a general strike to get what we 
want,” said Patrice Legendre, ANEQ 
secretary general. “It will take a lot 
of pressure before (new education 
minister Yves) Bérubé responds.” 

Bérubé dismissed ANEQ as a 
“small interest group” after mem- 
bers interupted a recent press con- 
ference. ANEQ is Quebec’s largest 
student association. 

Other CEGEPs and universities 
have yet to hold general assemblies 


crops assessment and topographic- 
al analysis. 

A visible development in the last 
few years has been the Search and 
Rescue Satellite System (SARSAT) 
to rescue people in distress. Mr. 
Blais added that “the system of 
detection has proved very popular 
with us...(and)...to the other particip- 
ating countries — the U.S., France 
and the USSR — in this truly co- 
operative international experiment.” 

Although some satellites serve 
civilian uses, they may also be used 
for military surveillances of other 
nations, but without the precision of 
specifically military satellites. Ron 
Cleminson, from the Arms Control 
and Disarmament Division of Ext- 
ernal Affairs, claimed that these sat- 
ellites “contribute to the stabilization 
of world peace.” 

The main positive efforts put forth 
to achieve stability have been the 
treaties relating to various forms of 
arms control in outer space. What 
the two superpowers now agree 
upon is to have no nuclear or mass 
destruction weapon in space, no 
interference with any satellite oper- 
ation and no deployment of ABM 


Continued from page 3 
education system pursues the elu- 
sive government-orientated goal of 
skill training, at the expense of the 
broader, less defined goals of a lib- 
eral arts education. 

“Today’s scramble to have coll- 
eges and universities train skilled 
professionals is both a short-term 
necessity and a long-term disaster,” 
says Norman Wagner, President of 
the University of Calgary. Wagner 
Says universities must ask them- 
selves if the education they provide 
is simply an expense, or an invest- 
ment. He feels if the education stu- 
dents receive at university cannot 
last a lifetime, the institution fails at 
its task. 

But he says those who should 
demand the qualities of truth and 
knowledge from the universities, the 
students, are doing nothing, except 
preparing themselves for the “world 
after I graduate.” 

Realism means finding a job. At 
least, that’s what realism means to 
the majority of 1984 graduates. And 
ajob means getting good grades and 
beating out friends for that one 
opening. Good grades are hard to 
come by for some students, and 
other ways besides the usual long 
hours at the library are utilized. 

The students’ dean at the Uni- 
versity of Calgary tells the story of 


ctwotstudents injurigst == one*fract-. 


to determine how they will react to 
the call to action. Two anglophone 
CEGEPs, John Abbott and Vanier 
Ste.-Croix also plan assemblies al- 
though they are not offically mem- 
bers of ANEQ. 

“There are some associations that 
are very sympathetic to ANEQ; they 
come to conferences and follow the 
courses of action, even though they 
don’t pay fees,” said CUSA’s ex- 
external VP Geneviéve Morin. 

“It is still possible that this will 
grow next week,” said Légendre. 
“There may be some surprises.” 

Although some remain skeptical . 
that the plan for an unlimited strike 
will ever resurface it may reappear 
at ANEQ’s upcoming orientation 
meeting or in September when next 
year’s strategy is mapped out. 


systems in space. 

A point of discussion at the con- 
ference included President Reagan’s 
“Star Wars” speech in March of last 
year, where he outlined a ‘plan to 
research and develop a space-based 
system whereby enemy missiles in 
flight would be destroyed, creating 
a defensive shield against enemy 
attack. This would imply the develop- 
ment of ABMs. Aside from the pro- 
blem of having laser beams, or 
beams of other types, penetrating 
the atmosphere to disable a missile, 
critics like Dr. Ruina from M.L.T. 
said that for such a system of ABMs 
to work effectively, it must work at 
100 per cent efficiency — and this 
is ditticult because an enemy can 
outsmart with counter-measures like 
an increase in their number of mis- 
siles or decoys. 

On the more humanistic side, the 
conference provided a chance to 
meet Dr. Marc Garneau who, with 
this October’s shuttle flight, will be 
the first Canadian astronaut in 
space. He impressed the audience 
with an explanation of his respons- 
ibilities on the mission and his train- 
ing. : 
ured a skull, and the other broke 

both arms, when they fell through 
the ceiling of their professor’s office 
while trying to alter their marks. 

At many other Canadian institu- 
tions, administrations have announ- 
ced crackdowns and harsher penal- 
ties for students who cheat. 

However the grades are made, 
and however the jobs are found, 
educational institutions are not ful- 
filling the broad, general roles most 
presidents claim they should have. 

The Maritime Provinces Higher 
Education Commission recently an- 
nounced it wants the region’s uni- 
versities to produce graduates in- 
stilled with the knowledge of “the 
importance of technological advance- 
ment.” In Quebec, six existing coll- 
eges are to be converted into insti- 
tutions specializing in the dominant 
technology of their: local business 
community. Ontario education min- 
ister Bette Stephenson recently 
struck a commission aimed at in- 
creasing specialization in the prov- 
ince’s post secondary system, and 
the western provinces — already 
driving students away through tui- 
tion increases and enrolment quotas |- 
— will likely join the specialization 
boat in the near future. In B.C., 
education funding has gone from 
bad to worse and led to the closure 
of an entire liberal arts college in the 

_province’s.interior, 
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Les frais differentiels 


sont discriminatoires 


par Gérard Hector 

La réalisation d’une campagne 
d'information bien dirigée a été prise 
en main par L’ANEQ, qui, dés le jour 
méme de la réunion tenue 4 (UQAM 
s est donnée une tache bien précise: 
conscientiser le public au sort des 
étudiants étrangers. D’une facon 
plus précise, le débat s’est orienté 
vers la question des frais différen- 
tiels plut6t que sur la hausse des 
frais de scolarité. Par frais différen- 
tiels, on entend des frais de scolarité 
plus élévés pour les étudiants étran- 
gers que pour les étudiants québé- 
cois eux-mémes. 

En effet, le gouvernement prévoit 
une hausse de 1000$ des frais de 
scolarité pour tous les étudiants 
non-québécois. Une telle mesure 
toucherait non seulement les étudi- 
ants étrangers mais également des 
étudiants canadiens venant d’autres 
coins du pays. 

Les frais différentiels sont discri- 
minatoires envers les étrangers car 
ils ne peuvent se permettre d’étudier 
dans leur pays méme ou en général 
les études sont plus cofditeuses et ot 
la répression politique existe trés 
souvent. 

Pour les étudiants étrangers, le 
probléme se pose clairement: soit 
rester dans leur pays et risquer de 
s abétir en n’étudiant pas, soit pren- 
dre le risque d’étudier au Canada ot 
?’Immigration canadienne elle-méme 
les aconviés de s’établir et de perdre 
leurs études a cause d’une politique 
qui leur est souvent néfaste. 

Comment donc va s’organiser le 
plan d’attaque? Les propositions fu- 
sent de toutes parts. Tout d’abord 
Peter Wheeland, anciennement de 
PANEQ et qui s’en est retiré provi- 
soirement, a concu une lettre de 
protestation qui doit étre acheminée 
aux ministéres concernés. Jean- 
Pierre Paquette, de |l’Association de 
’'Université du Québec a Montréal, 
a également apporté ses sugges- 
tions. Un plan en quatre points a été 
prévu pour faire échec a la politique 
prochaine des frais différentiels. 

Il s’agit tout d’abord d’alerter le 
public la-dessus. Une manifestation 
et une conférence de presse sont 
donc prévues. II s’agit de faire com- 
prendre aux gens a quel point la 
politique de l’augmentation des frais 
de scolarité va au détriment non 
seulement des étudiants visés_par 
une telle mesure mais encore des 
intéréts mémes du Canada. En effet, 
il a été dit que les étudiants étran- 
gers injectent plusieurs millions de 
dollars dans l'économie canadienne 
a court terme en plus de favoriser le 
développement along terme de cette 
méme économie par une politique 


saine de collaboration entre les pays. 

Plusieurs autres moyens d’action 
ont été suggérés pour atteindre les 
principaux buts de la campagne 
contre les frais différentiels. Wheel- 
and pensa avec d’autres qu’un agran- 
dissement du cadre d’action doit 
méme étre prévu. Il est question de 
sensibiliser les médias, de rejoindre 
les organisations ethniques, les dé- 
putés, la C.E.Q., etc. 

L’action comporterait en tout 
deux phases: tout d’abord une pre- 
miére a court terme ou il serait 
question strictement des frais diffé- 
rentiels, puis une second étape a 
long terme qui embrasserait égale- 
ment tous les autres problémes des 
étudiants étrangers. 

La création d’un comité de coor- 
dination a été suggéré pour attaquer 
tous ces problémes sur une longue 
période. Par contre, la possibilité de 
la création d’un comité de recherche 
s'est fait sentir dune facon plus 
urgente. 

Wheeland a exprimé son désir de 
voir le premier travail ainsi accompli 
se prolonger en dehors du cadre de 
?PUQAM par des travaux de sensibi- 


lisation dans les autres universités 
pour rejoindre le plus d’étudiants 
possible. L’histoire est A suivre car 
elle peut réserver bien des surprises 
au moment le plus inattendu. 

Lokesh Datta, de Concordia, a 
rappelé que le gouvernement qué- 
bécois s’est déja montré coopératif 
par le passé dans le cas de certain 
problémes touchant les étudiants 
étrangers, dont les Iraniens en parti- 
culier ayant vécu environ trois ans 
au pays qui se sont vu octroyé le 
statut de réfugié politique, des per- 
mis de travail, de l'aide économique, 
etc. 

Il y a donc quand méme une 
certaine lueur d’espoir a l’horizon. I 
n’est que d’attendre pour voir les 
résultats. 


Boy George is seen here getting off the shuttle to get a taste of 
Loyola. Actually he is Yvon Claude, an Economics student promo- 
_.ting the Boy George bashes March 29, 30 at the Campus Centre. 
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Letters 


Concordian 
misleading 


to the editors: 

I cannot recall reading a worse 
piece of supposedly factual journal- 
ism than Gordon Ritchie’s “Gott 
insists he’s still better” published in 
the March 14 issue of the Concor- 
dian. | find my comments taken out 
of context and selectively used to 
create an air of controversy that 
doesn’t exist. 

My list of complaints: 

e the headline: I expressed my opin- 
ion that our (Dean and! were ateam 
— |] never said ‘me’, I said ‘we’) 
platform was superior to that of 
Baird-Keays. It was hardly the cent- 
erpoint of my comments and was 
simply my opinion (I wouldn’t have 
run in the first place if I didn’t think 
our platform was better). It doesn’t 
mean we are ‘better’ on anything 
other than the platform. Obviously, 
voting students disagreed with my 
opinion. 

® my comments regarding CUSA’s 
future under Baird-Keays were taken 
out of context. I stated that it is 


difficult to predict how much of the 
plaito1m Baird and Keays will be 
able to implement because of my 
knowledge of previous administr- 
ations: Co-Presidents are often lim- 
ited by manpower (hence the refer- 
ence to their main supporters gradu- 
ating), the Board of Directors and, 
of course, the university administr- 
ation. 

® my quote, describing the direction 
that CUSA is taking as “neo-fascist”’, 
was taken out of context. It was not 
directed at David or Lynn, but at the 
people who ran their campaign, and 
was a specific reference to the ban- 
ning of the Link of March6. I did not 
resign because of my election loss, 
but because of events in the election 
itself; I would have resigned my 
present position even if | had won 
the election. 

To describe the article as ‘shoddy’ 
would, | think, be too kind. While I 
have been quoted out of context, or 
simply poorly, in student public- 
ations before, never has it been so 
blatant or so damaging to both my- 
self and to people referred to in the 
article. 

If the Concordian is a “journal of 
record” it should at least have the 
intelligence and integrity to record 
things correctly. If you do have this 


GRADUATING 


University Rings 


Available at 


The Bookstore 
Mezzanine 


SGW Campus 
March 27 and 28 


A Josten’s Representative 
will assist you with your selection 


from 11 a.m. - 


2 p.m. 


For more Information 


Call 
482-0320 
ext. 288 


. JOSTEN’S IS THE 

OFFICIAL MANUFACTURER 
OF 1984 SUMMER 
OLYMPIC GAMES MEDALS. 


Grad rings 
Available in the 
Bookstore all 
Year round. 


integrity, you should print an apol- 
ogy. 
Paul Gott 


Ed note — We received this letter 


last week but waited until now to 
print it to give The Concordian time 
to do the same. They did »+ 


TOURING 


p.m. 


OR LESS 


LET'S MAKE A DEAL 


STUDENTS 


Nominations open Mon, Mar 26 
1984 at 9:00 a.m. and close 
Mon, Mar 30, 1984 at 5:00 


All nomination forms may be 
picked up from the CUSA 
secretary (Loyola) and must be 
completed and returned by 
March 20, 1984 at 5:00 p.m. 


WE SAVE YOU A FEW BUCKS 


4\F 
———————— 
—S===T—" 
———————— 
———————= 


ce 


YOU WALK A FEW BLOCKS 


QUIK PHOTOCOPY SERVICE 
COLLATING & 3 HOLE PUNCH INCL. 
BOUND BOOKS PHOTOCOPIED 

AS LOW AS 5¢ A COPY - 

MONDAY TO FRIDAY 8:30 TO 6:00 
SATURDAY 10:00 TO 4:00 

908 SHERBROOKE WEST 

(FACING McGILL UNIVERSITY) 
844-5910 


3 WHEELERS 


COME AND COMPARE OUR PRICES 
OLYMPIADE 
MAOTEUR 


$166 LAJEUNESSE e 381-4446 


Commerce Students 
Society Elections 


® President ® 
® Executive Vice-President @ 
® Internal Vice-President @ 
e External Vice-President ® 
© Communications Vice-President ¢ 
e Secretary ® 
® Financial Vice-President ® 


METRO 


© 


CREMAZIE 


Letters. 


Policy needs 
a definition 


to the editors: 

With the recent controversy over 
the Judicial Board ruling that an ad 
appearing in The Concordian was 
“sexist”, and the subsequent pol- 
emic over fhe definition, f began’ to 
wonder about what! perceived to be 
an apparent ambivalence ‘in The 
Link’s policy on this matter. 

On the one hand, it is commend- 
able that The Link, as an agent of 
social change, endorses policies that 
protect individuals against any in- 
justices rising from their sex, race or 
sexual inclination. Indeed, The Link 
“reserves the right to edit sub- 
missions for homophobic, racist or 
sexist content.” When The Link 
receives a submission, it undoubt- 
edly is aware that a personal opinion 
is being expressed. However, con- 
tributors are warned that if their 
opinions are deemed offensive, their 
submission will be subjected to cen- 
sorship. So far, so good. 

On the other hand, The Link hasa 
mandate to represent and serve the 
entire student community, which it 
dutifully tries to comply with (“it’s 
your paper, so use it”). Regrettably, 
this responsibiity remains inadequate- 
ly fulfiled for the simple reason that 
the average reader, myself included, 
is unaware of what The:Link con- 
siders offensive (excepting, of course, 
blatant bigotry). Each individual has 
a personal perception of what he or 
she considers racist, sexist or homo- 
phobic, but these perceptions may 
differ vastly from The Link’s inter- 
pretation. Therefore, when The Link 
receives comments which it con- 
siders “independent of the univers- 
ity or CUSA”, the contributor. must 
worry whether or not his or her 
opinions will become victimized by 
the censor’s scissors. 

As an example, suppose two stu- 
dents write to express an opinion 
on, say, apartheid: According to 
current Link policies one student’s 
submission could be printed, while 
the other is rejected. The only ex- 
planation The Link would be re- 
quired to give in explaining its seem- 
ingly arbitrary censorship would be: 
“We considered it offensive.” The 
student could be unaware that his or 
her views of the subject are con- 
sidered by others to be “wrong” or 
offensive. . 

In order to rectify this problem, I 
would recommend that The Link 
publish an outline of its editorial 
policy, specifically indicating what it 
considers offensive, and defining the 
terms “sexist”, “racist”, and “homo- 
phobic” as it interprets them toward 
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the application of its policies. In lieu 
of this, an official written summary 
ought to be made available from The 
Link offices upon request. Needless 
to say, this also applies to The 
Concordian. 

Protecting the rights of the indi- 
vidual is a noble and important task; 
however, it should be accomplished 
with due discretion and under a 
clearly defined set of working guide- 
lines. 

John Hazel 
U2 Engineering 


Elections: 
more sleaz 


to the editors: ‘ 

Never has there been such a 
sleazy and underhanded election 
campaign as in the recent CUSA 
co-presidential hoopla. 

The last few weeks of surrepti- 
tious strategy planning on the part 
of certain CUSoids can only be 
described as a scandalous disgrace 
to those involved. 

It was just as unfortunate to see 
a couple of inconversant and me- 
andering co-presidential hopefuls 
forsake any integrity they may have 
once had by deliberately jumping on 
the CUSA machine, oblivious of the 
possible repercussions. 

With a seeming “let’s put every- 
body in their place” kind of dis- 
paraging attitude, this coalition and 
its collective arrogance 
® openly contravened the original 
campaign regulations set out by the 
Chief Returning Officer; 
® overruled the Judicial Board’s stip- 
ulation that the regulations were to 
remain intact; 
® single-handedly superceded the 
Board of Directors in order to 
change those same regulations; 
® falsified its own campaign liter- 
ature by claiming support from 
actual non-supporters; 
® tore down other candidates’ post- 
ers only to replace them with their 
own; 

@ personally removed The Link 
from its newsstands because of its 
editorial endorsement of another 
co-presidential slate; and 

@ on ballot-counting night, conspi- 
cuously lost two ballot boxes only to 
find them a few hours later lurking 
in the back of one of their own cars. 

Under any normal circumstances, 
the mere occurrence of an incident 
such as the latter would be more 
than sufficient to warrant an invest- 
igation into the whole affair, let alone 
render the election results void. 

Unfortunately, no such affirmative 
action has yet taken place, and 
probably never will. After all, no 


cultured. students in his/her right 
mind is going to demand a whole 
new election, even if some spoiled 
co-presidential hopefuls can’t suckle 
up to their hierarchical mentors.any- 
more. 

It is indeed a gloomy day when a 
stubborn troupe of student politicos 
can veritably dictate the outcome of 
an election, erstwhile demonstrating 
a total lack of respect for the stu- 
dents of the university by taking 
advantage of their incapability to 
react properly. 

It is just as much a shame that the 
Joe Clarks of CUSA for 1984-85 


have come out of all this unscathed. 


with no questions asked and nothing 
to account for. 

Let’s face it, Concordia students. 
We’ve been taken for a ride, and 
there’s no getting off. Kindly remit 
your $45 and proceed to the back of 
the CUSA shuttle. You will only be 
let off sometime in April of 1985. 

Steven Jass 


All students 


are invaluable 


to the editors: 

The Concordia Graduate Stu- 
dents’ Association would like to ad- 
vise those who read Mr. Kerr’s crit- 
ical letter concerning Lokesh Datta 
(Sunday Express, Feb. 26, 1984), of 
the considerble contribution that 
foreign students can, and do, make 
to Canadian society. 

The attack on Mr. Datta was 
particularly inappropriate since he 
has proven himself to be a valuable 
addition to the Concordia graduate 
student community on many occa- 
sions. Mr. Datta’s academic con- 
tributions are considerable but we, 
as an association, have benefitted 
directly from his participation in the 
non-academic facet of university life. 

Lokesh Datta was President of 
the Graduate Students’ Association 
(an unpaid position) from 1981-1982, 
a period in which his duties were 
particularly difficult and time-con- 
suming. 

When in 1982, the building which 
housed our association burned 
down, it was Mr. Datta who handled 
the problems, dealing with admin- 
istration, students and insurance 
agents, and eventually acquired new 
quarters for the Association. All 
Concordia graduate students owe 
him a debt of gratitude. 

Lokesh Datta, however, is only 
one among many foreign students 
who make a valuable contribution to 
universities in Canada. We are dis- 
heartened by the narrow-minded 
attitudes of those who feel that for- 
eign students such as Mr. Datta do 
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MOTION TO ADJOURN... 


not belong here, or that once here, 
they should remain silent about the 
difficulties which confront, them. 

In its subtle discrimination against 
non-francophone foreign students, 
the provincial government passes 
up many valuable opportunities. Not 
only do Canada and Québec benefit 
directly from the research carried 
out by foreign students, but foreign 
alumni are generous contributors to 
Canadian universities. 

It is impossible to enumerate all 
the benefits which accrue to Can- 
adian universities and Canadian so- 
ciety as a whole from the presence 
of foreign students. We sympathize 
with Mr. Datta and can only hope 
that the government and people of 
Canada and Québec will allow a 
more realistic appreciation of the 
value of foreign students to guide 
the formation of educational policy 
in the future. Yours very truly, 

Susan Murray 
President 
Concordia Grad. Students’ Assoc. 


Politics all 
Careerism 


to the editors: 

On the resignation of Paul Gott: 
that he should resign from all his 
positions, including any he “may 
have forgotten”, bodes well for him. 
Razing the tabula is good for the 
soul. And evidence certainly favours 
his assertion that his opponents 
were playing cynical politics, if that’s 
what he means by “neo-fascist”. 

I prefer to describe student pol- 
itics as overblown and many of its 
practitioners careerist. What else 
would possess a man in the prime of 
his life to spend 60 unpaid hours a 
week at it? Lest this seem mere 
opinion, let me illustrate. | have 
recently been appointed to the Stu- 
dent Academic Council. Council’s 
most recent meeting was scheduled 
to vote ona bright new constitution, 
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IT MUST BE EXCIT ng! - 
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AFFECT THE FuTune 

OF ALL STUDENTS 
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IN Favour? & 


AH, aaa 
< bags 
IN ACTION Wait ASEC! 
Do we HAVE 
QUORUM? 


Quorum's IN 


but first on the order of affairs came 
platform briefings by a total of 5 
politicos, some of whom were cand- 
idates in these tragic elections and 
others of whom were involved in the 
referendum to make Concordia safe 
from the Canadian Military Est- 
ablishment (hereafter referred to, if 
at all, as the CME). ; 

Now some of these politicos were 
also representatives of the very 
Academic Council they were ad- 
dressing in their capacities as com- 
batants in the electoral hostilities. 
Yet no sooner had they laid their 
positions before us, and proffered 
long answers to short questions, 
than they. bailed out. 

The foreshortening necessary to 
good narrative cannot fully convey 
how it was that an hour and a half of 
Council time was thus consumed. In 
any case, the important thing is that 
their departure deprived Council of 
the quorum necessary to the fulfil- 
ment of its manifest destiny as a 
body constituted to ponder this uni- 
versity’s problems as an academic 
institution. 

For those fleeting presences, 
among whom was Paul Gott, I have 
a threefold question: 1. is accurate 
prioritization not the kernel of all 
that Confucius taught; 2. isn’t the 
partisan tail wagging the substantial 
dog with rather too much vehem- 
ence; and 3. what is the sound of 
75% not voting? Most Sincerely, 

Errol MacDonald 


The Link welcomes letters and com- 
ments. The Link reserves the right to - 
edit submissions for homophob 

racist or sexist content. Gr. mm i 

changes will not be made to letters, — 

however, they may be edited for — 
length. Comments must not exceed — 

500 words and are subject to editing. _ 

All letters and comments must be | 

signed and include a phone number _ 

not for publication, but for verific- 
ation. Every attempt will be made to | 
contact you if changes are necessary. 
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In post secondary education, 
the Government of Canada plays 


A LEADING ROLE 


Too often, the role of the 
Government of Canada 

in post secondary educa- 
tion is overlooked. Here 
are several examples of its 
involvement: 


The Educational 
"| Institution 

Financing Program 
The financial contribution the 
Government of Canada makes, 
directly and through transfer pay- 
ments to the provinces, amounts 
to more than 50% of the cost 
of post secondary education. In 
Quebec, for 1983-1984, the Gov- 
ernment of Canada increased its 
payments to over $1 billion. 


RES Student Loans 


In 1982-1983, the Government of 
Canada guaranteed loans amount- 
ing to $300 million to 184,000 
students: In March 1983, the 
Government of Canada added 
$60 million to this assistance 
program, raised the ceiling on 
loans to full-time students, offered 
loan guarantees to part-time 
students for the first time and 
introduced an interest exemption 
plan for borrowers who are dis- 
abled or are on Unemployment 
Insurance. Quebec, which ad- 
ministers its own program, 
has received $187 million 
in compensation since 
1964-1965. 


er ed Grants 


Each year, the Government of 
Canada awards nearly 10,000 
grants totalling well over $150 
million. 


in Education Program 
(OLEP) 


The Government of Canada, 
through agreements with the pro- 
vinces and territories, provides 
financial assistance for 
minority official language 

teaching (English in 
Quebec and French 
elsewhere) and for 
teaching and practice 
of both official lan- 
guages as second 

languages. 


A The Official Languages 
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receive 
The Canada Student Loans Program 
O Interest Relief Plan 


This assistance is available to all 
levels of the education system. 
Since. 1970-1971, spending on this 
program has amounted to over 
$1.8 billion. 


5) Training 


In 1983-1984, the Government 

of Canada has allocated nearly 
$75 million through the Skills 
Growth Fund administered by 
Employment and Immigration 
Canada for the of new 
training centres and the purchase 
of new equipment. 

To learn more about the participa- 
tion of the Government of Canada in 
post secondary education, com- 
plete and mail the coupon below. 
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Artsy Not Necessarily Boring 


by Jim Carruthers 

When one is trying to describe the 
music videos from the Kitchen, it is! 
too easy to overuse the word artsy. 

However, these eleven videos from 
the Kitchen, a New York based co- 
operative for the arts, which were 
screened (tubed?) this week at the 
Spectrum were saved from that by 
some creative use of video with 
music. They were the result of what 
happens when visual arts and music 
meet head on, and I guess it is no 
surprise that the most interesting 
visuals came from the musical pieces 
that could be considered the most 
popular. 

The most outstanding video for 
the series, presented smack dab in 
the middle was “O, Superman” by 
Laurie Anderson. Like the song, the 
video is infectiously understated. 


Clarity and simplicity are the key 
words which describe Anderson 
singing/reciting the lyrics to “O. 
Superman”, an electornic ode to 
motherhood and the American state. 
Anderson takes advantage of the 
video format with its instantaneous 
nature, charactertisic image quality 
and electronic effects. By combining 
her talent for performing with inter- 
esting ideas on urban life, Anderson 
is one of the most fascinating artists 
to come out of The Kitchen. 

Unlike “O, Superman” some of 
the pieces were visually abstract 
combined with an electronic ambient 
score. Rather than demanding and, 
as some of them did, getting un- 
divided attention, the more artsy 
electronic pieces suggested that 
they were designed to be glanced at, 
rather than stared at. 


Real Women’s Music 


by Jim Carruthers 

Broadbeat is the title of an eclectic 
musical benefit for the Powerhouse 
Gallery, which will be held on Wed- 
nesday March 28. 

Annibette Zwartsenberg, one of 
the organizers of the event to provide 
operating funds for the feminist gal- 
lery/performance space, said that 
the emphasis will be on new women’s 
music and that the four bands which 
will be performing are hard to catego- 
rize. 

She described the band Fifth 
Column saying “four are women 
and one is an experimental film- 
maker.” The three other bands are 
Word of Mouth Band, Angels 
Stacatto and the White Rebels 
and Condition. 

On top of all of that, there will be 
videos to fill in the time and make 
people drink more beer. While they 
are waiting for breakdancing by the 
MQ Crew and the Mystic Crew. 

The focus for the benefit is to 
showcase bands which are present- 
ing alternative irnages of women to 
the ones normally found in pop 
music. The four bands will be explor- 
ing that vague area where art perfor- 
mance meets pop music. 

Tickets are $10, with the proceeds 
going to Powerhouse and doors open 
at 8 p.m. 


Deja:Veode;-Mentreal's-answer-—Hall-Buildinge —— >>> ess 


to Tylenol will be playing at Station 
10 for two nights, the 30 and 31 of 
March to kick off the release of their 
monster album, Cemetery. The 
album, which has already shipped 
vinyl in record industry terms, is 
going to be available at the shows 
and at cool record stores all over the 
place. 

Deja Voodo doesn’t kill you like 
Tylenol does, but instead makes you 
drink a lot of beer. To further that 
side effect (or is it a cause) of Deja 
Voodoo’s enormous popularity, ad- 
mission to both nights is free leaving 
you with spare cash to plunk down 
for the record. 

The same night that Deja Voodoo 
begin their record event, This Blue 
Piano will be playing at Reggie’s 
Pub, presented by CRSG. This mini- 
malist, melodic trio want you to 
prove that there is indeed a local pop 
music scene. You can do that with 
an admission price of $2.50 for stu- 
dents and $3.50 for others; check 
one of the above. 

In addition to all of that there is the 

15th annual Canadian Student Film 
Festival which continues tonight with 
many interesting films including 
“You're No Fun” a documentary 
about Deja Voodo. Since it is a film 
festival, we can’t call it a rock video. 
Tickets are $2 per program and the 
festival is running at the Conserva- 
tory of Cinematograpic Art in the 


“June”, “Atlantic” and “White 
Fence” fall into this category. 
Generally static, linear abstracts, 
they were accompanied by Brian 
Eno and Eno inspired electronic 
drones. While interesting, they were 
not captivating or particularly memo- 
rable. 

The rest of the series were alterna- 
tives to rock videos. From Talking 
Heads featuring David Byrne there 
was “Once in a Lifetime”, one of the 
commercially successful ‘art’ videos 
highlighting new wave accountancy. 

“The Long Island” by Brian Eno 
was driving and attention grabbing, 
and though an instrumental, the 
images and effects told more than 
the average rock video. 

The most documentary and 
straight forward was “Funky Four + 
1”, the rap group in performance at 
the Kitchen. 

“Too Many Creeps” by Romeo 
Void consisted of the band playing 
intercut with shots of creeps. Rather 
than making a video statement, this 
was just visual support for the song 
done in a garage band style. 

Both “Shepherd’s Pie” and “Fran- 
kie Teardrop” shared the theme of 
violence in the nuclear family, but 
while “Shepherd’s Pie” was grim in 
an Eraserhead style, the music by 


Suicide in “Frankie Teardrop” was 
chilling. 

The poppiest video of the bunch 
was “Instant this, Instant that”, a 
video and tune about rampant con- 
sumerism. 

Art videos suchas these and from 
the Video Week which concludes 
tonight in the VA building are helping 


Art, Culture and Fun 


to prove that not all video has been 
co-opted to the wasteland. 

While they might not help to sell 
things like records, beer, cosmetics 
and shallow lifestyles, some very 
interesting and important visual art 
is being done in the medium. Some 
of us may hate television, but video 
is okay. 
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til d'autres types d’associations de 
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Tess: Le coeur sur la Main 


par Christian Coutu 


Depuis quelques temps, la forma- 
tion musicale québécoise Tess a 
obtenu sa part de succés avec la 
piéce Le coeur sur la “Main”. Celle- 
ci s’ est classée parmi les quinze 
premiéres places des nombreux son- 
dages effectués par Radio-Activité. 
Nous avons eu l’occasion de discu- 
ter avec deux membres du groupe: 
Elyse Bélanger (voix) et Yves Décary 
(claviers). Le groupe Tess se pro- 
duira prochainement sur lascéne du 
Cargo (rue St-Denis) du 10 au 15 
avril. 

Link: J’estime que vous étes trés 
contents des résultats que vous avez 
obtenu jusqu’ici a la radio? 

Tess: C’est un bon départ, voire 
méme trés encourageant malgré la 
faible production du ler album. 

Link: Elyse, j’aimerais beaucoup 
que tu me parles de tes études en 
musique? 

Tess: J’ai étudié le violoncelle 
classique pendant sept ans; je n’ai 
jamais pris des cours de chant. 

Link: La comédie musicale L’An 
Pire, ca doit vous rappeler plusieurs 
bons souvenirs? 

Tess: Oui beaucoup. Ca sortait 
de la polyvalente, on n’avait pas de 
budget. Yves avait écrit tous les 
textes, il a monté cette comédie 
musicale avec plein de gens qu’il a 


recueilli. Aprés L’An Pire, on s’est 
enfermé pendant deux ans ~pour 
travailler notre concept de groupe 
actuel soit Tess. 

Link: Elyse, tu t’es classée comme 
finaliste dans la chanson lors d’une 
série “Les Cegeps en spectacle’? 

Tess: Oui en effet, par un con- 
cours de circonstances, j’ai accom- 
pagné un pianiste qui était intéressé 
a mes services. On s’est rendu jus- 
qu’aux nationales. A l’époque, je 
représentais le Cegep Rosemont. 

Link: Comment définiriez-vous 

Tess en tant que formation musi- 
cale? 
Tess: On fait de la musique! C’est 
difficile de se définir car chaque 
pieces se différencie autant les unes 
et les autres. Ca rentre’ dans la 
vague rock, on recherche beaucoup 
une nouvelle sonorité; il n’est pas 
question d’écrire des piéces bon- 
bons comme on entend présente- 
ment a la radio un peu trop souvent 
en francais. On prend l’exemple de 
la France. Les groupes de ce pays 
ont prouvé qu’il y avait une culture 
musicale contemporaine fort respec- 
table! Au Québec, ca commence a 
peine de bouger y faut que ¢a con- 
tinue! 

Link: Elyse, j’aimerais savoir si 
en tant que femme vocaliste d’un 
groupe, la situation du rock a changé 
face a l’acceptation de votre image? 


Tess: Oui. Je pense qu’aujour- 
d’hui, on est de plus en plus ouvert 
au rock des femmes. Au Québec par 
exemple, on parle beaucoup de 
Louise Portal, Sylvie Tremblay, 
Diane Dufresne, Diane Tell, Marjo- 
laine de Corbeau. Sur la scéne inter- 
nationale, il y a eu Kate Bush qui 
m’influence beaucoup. (Yves) Les 
femmes pendant plusieurs années 
N’interprétaient pas du matériel de 
qualité, elles étaient réduites a des 
chansons bassement commerciales. 
Kate fut 4 mon avis la lére auteure- 
compositeure- interpréte, musicien- 
ne et danseuse a percer le marché. 


Link: La piéce Le Beat a semblé 
plaire a nos amis les Italiens? 

Tess: En effet, cette piéce sera 
traduite en anglais par Jeff Hughes 
ainsi que les autres sur un nouveau 
EP. Il y a le fait qu’ au Québec le 
marché est plus que fermé. On ne 
veut pas se restreindre qu’au Qué- 
bec. Avec ce nouveau EP en anglais, 
on risque de faire une percée du 
cété anglophone ce qui va nous 
aider 4 encore plus pousser notre 
recherche quant a nos futures cré- 
ations qui se retrouveront sur sillons 
probablement a l’automne. II ne fau- 
drait pas oublier de mentionner la 
sortie de notre vidéo Le Beat en 
nouvelle version. 


Ambitious Canadian Festival 


by Leila Marshy 

In its 7th year, the Canadian 
Images Film Festival, in Peterbo- 
rough, Ontario, went off not with a 
bang, not with a whimper, but some- 
where in the middle, with a little of 
both. It has grown to become the 
site of the largest and most compre- 
hensive annual screening of Cana- 
dian films in this country, last year 
attracting an audience of over 24,000. 

Seth Feldman, one of the pro- 
gramme’s directors, called the festi- 
val “a reflection of Canadian cinema 
itself; existing without anyone’s per- 
mission, making its own fun and 
deciding what it will call the big 
time.” 

Who said that? Attendance this 
year was obviously much poorer 
than that. Notwithstanding previous 
records, one has to question the 
logic of holding a festival of such 
ambition in a town like Peterborough 
ona campus like Trent. As well, the’ 
many film cancellations (Brigitte 
Sauriol’s Rien Qu’un J’eu for one) 
room changes and programme cor- 
rections were subtly confusing and 
discouraging. 

To the festival’s credit however, 
there were a few refreshing twists. 


Graffiti Comes First 


by Mark Shore 

I’ve Been Robbed, a four-man 
local band, will be closing up three- 
night stand at Station 10 tonight and 
Saturday, 2071 Ste. Catherine W. 
The group’s previous shows, when 
they opened for No Policy and the 
Dub Rifles late last year, wrongly 
led to them being labelled a hardcore 
punk band. When asked to come up 
with a slot for themselves, they 
considered “rock” (no), or “pop” 
(no), before settling on “post-punk”. 


John Greyson 


The phenomenon of women direc- 
tors in Quebec was explored: per- 
haps because of its history of ostra- 
cism from the rest of Canada, and 
francophone traditional position as 
the peer working class, Quebecers 
have had to lead more creative lives 
to find their niche in the angle’s 
world of money and power. The rise 
of nationalism grew in conjunction 
with the feminist movement, the 
latter being steady, rich and pluralis- 
tic: But the five filmmakers agreed 
there is a universal backlash against 


Despite their name, the band says 
they’re not interested in politics, 
being more concerned about person- 
al or emotional issues. They’re 
strongly influenced, in outlook and 
music, by the dark sound of Joy 
Division. The group is Rudy, on 
guitar and vocals, who also writes 
the lyrics to the English songs, and 
Bonny, who plays bass and writes 
the French lyrics (a bilingual Mon- 
treal band!). Drummer Jean-Marc 
and guitarist John complete the line- 


women. Those with clout (men) are 
bored with the “novelty” of strong, 
independent women both in front’ 
and behind the camera. 

Another panel discussion, on the 
new wave of Canadian film (one of 
whom was Peter Mettler, Scisere), 
was equally frustrated with the 
government’s attempts to cash in, 
creating stifling measures. But fund- 
ing sources are few and far between 
and adequate venues for small inde- 
pendent films or documentaries are 
scarce. As well, the independent 
must contend with censorship regu- 
lations made for mainstream films 
and mainstream audiences. 

An exmaple of censorship protest 
was the private screening held by 
Toronto’s Videophile Society to 
show the videos of Lisa Steele and 
Colin Campbell. The two artists 
chose on principle not to submit 
their works to the censorboard on 
the grounds that it is an “arbitrary 
and expansionist state body”. Their 
works were shown by invitation only. 
Steele’s video, for everyone’s infor- 
mation, was an uncovering of police 
involvement in the killing of a man in 
1973 and their attempt to indict an 
innocent woman with the charge. 


For Band 


I’ve Been Robbed has been rela- 
tively inactive lately, because they 
replaced their original drummer and 
still have to convince club managers 
that they’re not hardcore. The band 
is geting started again, though, and 
will be playing Les Foufones and 
working on a single on the OG label. 
By the way, the two shows, present- 
ed by CRSG, are free. 


Cheap travel made easy 


by Brendan Cahill 

Europe on 84 cents a day? I can’t 
even do Montreal on 84 cents a day. 

About fifty people went to hear 
Gil White speak on travelling around 
the world cheaply, and still having 
fun. 

The only reference to 84 cents 
came when somebody asked why it 
was called “Europe on 84 Cents a 
Day.” “It’s really just anumber to get 
your mind going,” White said. “It 
could be 15, it could be 50, it could 
be 500,” he went on, though he 
didn’t make it clear if he was referring 
to cents or dollars. 

White, a tennis player who first 
considered budget travelling when 
he was caught short of cash in 
Australia at the age of 17, says there 
are a few basic rules to remember. 
The first is that hitchhiking is the 
cheapest method to get from point 
A to point B. The second is that 
hitchhiking is really safe and fear of 
such travel is overblown. 

He did recommend a few things 
like travelling light, with a small pack 
and few clothes (minimalist travel- 
ling). Do not hitchhike in the Middle 
East if you are awoman. Try looking 
like a clean-cut sort of person, there- 
by being a good candidate to be 
picked up. 

The third thing is to be outgoing, 
willing to talk to people, and willing 


to do little jobs for hospitable strang- 
ers. If ever you find yourself outside 
a farm house in Yugoslavia in the 
dead of winter and need a place to 
crash for the night, you could offer 
to clean a stable in exchange for a 
bed. 

White says most people will pick 
up hitchhikers just because they are 
foreign, and want to find out about 
what’s going on in another part of 
the globe. 

A little curiosity goes a long way 
apparently. White recommends 
bringing a Canadian flag or some- 
thing like that, because Canada has 
a good reputation in Europe. You 
can trade t-shirts for little mementos 
from the land you are visiting, (White 
once traded a track suit to a Soviet 
hockey team and got a goalie stick). 
White also recommended trading 
your currency with a driver for the 
currency of the next country you 
are going to visit, just to avoid the 
charge for changing currency that 
the banks would stick you with. 

He recommends carrying Ameri- 
can currency because it’s recognized 
the world over. 

Ur _ sities, are apparently great 
plac » visit and crash at. Usually 
the people are your own age and will 
know of a spare room or bed some- 
where in residence, they might even 
know where the parties are. 


Videos Dominate Film 


by Claude Ouellet 
and Leila Marshy 

For the first time, the Canadian 
Images film festival in Peterborough, 
Ontario presented a comprehensive 
look at video as an art form as well as 
a means of communication. The 
programme called Video in/Video 
out consisted of Rock Videos, Per- 
formance Art Video and a look at 
Documentary/Community video 
production. 

This section of the film festival 
was intriguing and consequently we 
ended up watching more video than 
film over the weekend. 

Having just finished a documen- 
tary/video project, naturally it was 
interesting to see what other people 
were doing with video and docu- 
mentary. The most interesting, prob- 
ing and questioning were the 
Women’s Community Tapes. These 
included tapes from the Women in 
Focus programme from Vancouver, 
B.C. (That’s not me they’re talking 
about, 1980, 30 min. / A Respectable 

Lie, 1980, 30 min.) and from the 
Women’s Media Alliance programme 
from Toronto, Ont. (Dear Father, 
1983, 6 min. / Our Choice: a tape 
about teenage mothers, 1983, 37 
min.) There were also a few inde- 
pendent productions (Mini Skools 
pay Mini Wages, by Nancy Nicol, 
1983, 23 min. / Spider Studies, by 
Susan Bax, 1983, 5 min.). 

These tapes are good examples of 
the use of video in exposing social 
problems and documenting commu- 
nity work. That’s Not Me...and A 
Respectable Lie both déal with the 
image of woman in advertisment 
and pornography. Our Choice...and 
Mini Skools...are straight documen- 
tation, 

Some men are making interesting 
video documentary as well. One of 
these, John Greyson’s Manzana Por 
Manzana, 1983, 35, min. is a docu- 

mentary report using the techniques 
of cinema vérité to detail the recon- 
struction of Nicaragua. The tape 
focuses on the farmers, local officials 
and technicians who discuss accom- 
plishments, plans and methods of 
organization. Concordia will be pre- 


senting the tape the first week of 
April and it is certainly worth check- 
ing out. 

lo conclude the documentary 
section of the festival we attended a 
panel discussion on video vs. film in 
documentary. The participants were: 
Kay Armatage (chairperson) Holly 
Dale (of P4W: prison for women 
fame), Nancy Nicol (Our Choice..., 
Mini Skools...), John Greyson (Man- 
zana Por Manzana and contributing 
editor to Fuse magazine), Mary Jane 
Gomes (Downside Adjustments). 
The discussion was centered around 


- the participants personal likes or 


dislikes of video and film. Holly Dale 
finds video “too sterile” and sees the 
question of video vs. film as matter 
of choice. | 

Nancy Nicol argued that video is 
more accessible to people who have 
little or no experience with film, such 
as community organizations, specifi- 
cally feminist organizations. John 
Greyson said that he believes in 
video as a political tool. He argues 


with video the filmmaker can remain . 


outside the mainstream in order to 
retain control. His view of document- 
ary is that the filmmaker should be 
involved with the subjects to avoid 
their becoming objects thus breaking 
to acertain degree the political status 
quo. 

Never having been exposed to 
what’s called “Art Video”, it was 
pleasantly surprising. We tend to 
associate “art video” with avant- 
garde filmmaking but much assump- 
tions need to be tested against the 
experience of the works themselves. 
The programme of recent works 
from the major Canadian centers of 
video art activity was anthologized 
in a selection of complete short 
tapes and a screening of Jane 
Wright's super long (3 hours), super 
boring “video novel” Mississippi 
Tapes. 

The cities represented were Win- 
nipeg, Toronto, Montréal as well as 
videos produced independently. At 
least half were made by women and 
all challenged the political, aesthetic 
and sexual status quo. 

The most interesting were: Houses 
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Erotica Opposes Pornography 


by Mary Lamey 

“Il am an activist, yes, but 1am an 
artist first. I’m trying to educate 
people...You can lecture, but that 


doesn’t change people. Imagination, © 


images change people.” That is how 
actress and storyteller Helen Porter 
explains her role in telling people 
about erotica. 

Tuesday night Porter was at the 
Simone de Beauvoir Institute to talk 
about erotica as opposed to porno- 
graphy. “My interest in this project 
arose after attending a workshop on 
pornography. At the end of the 
workshop we decided that porn 
separated sexuality into parts. It 
separated the body from the spirit, 
from emotion.” 

“Erotica is an integration of body 
and spirit. It means, for example, 
knowing more than that a woman 
has a nice body. It means knowing 
something of her life.” 

Porter has undertaken a study of 
over two thousand pieces of poetry 
and prose, in search of erotic images. 
From her research she has chosen 
twenty two pieces from sources as 
diverse as the Bible and Alice Mun- 


e 


belong to those who live in them, by 
Noel Harding; The Floating Stair- 
case by Tom Dean; Superstars of 
Wrestling by Christa Schadt; and 
The Polytechnic World by Richard 
Raxlen. 


In House..., the hero’s questions 


about personal values and larger 
issues are played alongside streams 
of slogans set into layers that expose 
the complexities of post-modern life 
(?)...1982, 5% min., from Art Metro- 
pole in Toronto. , 

The Floating Staircase humour- 
ously documents an actual floating 
staircase — Dean’s moment to verti- 
cally” constructed by the artist in 
Toronto harbour in 1979. By nar- 
rating over mostly still images in a 
diary format, the artist takes us from 
the moment of conception to the 
moment of destruction of what he 
calls his “albatross”. It was self- 
indulgent but fairly original...1983, 
23 min., also from Art Metro. 

‘Superstars of Wrestling was the 
funniest and most original of the lot 
we viewed. Using off-air footage of a 
wrestling show, a complex sound 
track and a written text, the director 
reorganizes the spectacle of TV 
wrestling into a structured ritual, 
comparable to schoolboy games... 


1982, 5 min., once again from Art 


Metro.. 

The Polytechnic. World by Con- 
cordia’s Richard Raxlen combines 
computer processed imagery and 
electronic music to produce a ryth- 
mically compelling play of colour 
and light...1984,-10 min., indepen- 
dent. ° 

The Mississippi Tapes is a long, 
drawn-out, self indulgent document- 
ary/diary with narrative about the 
artist’s trip down the Mississippi 
river, following the path that Lasalle 
took in 1681. She calls it a “video 
novel”, some call it worsé. 


That’s right, the New Wave Panel 


ro’s Lives of Girls and Women. 
These she performs in public, and 
she gave a sample to Tuesday’s 
audience. 

Beginning with the story of Psyche 
and Eros from Greek mythology, a 
story she says she uses to illustrate 
that the body and soul do not make 
easy partners, Porter worked her 
way through the ages. It was mes- 
merizing. With nothing but herself, a 
straight backed chair and the very 
untheatrical setting of the Simon de 
Beauvoir lounge, Helen Porter 
brought to life the scenarious she 
was reciting. 

The words were striking, simple 
and so right. A line from Alice 
Munro’s Lives of Girls and Women 
echoes, “Surrender- not of the 
woman to the man, but the person 
to the body.” Over and over again, a 
pattern emerged. These bits of litera- 


‘ture were talking about mutuality, 


not of domination but of sharing. 
“Erotica can only exist when 
stereotypes of male and female are 
negated,” she told her audience, 
“and we don’t just need erotica for 
women. We need positive images 


Of the three types/genres of video 
presented in the Video in/Video out 
programme, not surprisingly only 
the rock videos lacked originality, 
radicalism or intelligence even 
though they were for the most part 
very well produced. For this the re- 
cord companies and promoters who 
have been searching for a better way 
to sell their products and unfortu- 
nately have found it in video, are to 
blame. 

In the past few years however, 
some rock video producers (mostly 
independent) have been moving 


' away from the mainstream violent, 


sexist nature of rock videos and 
have been trying to inject some 
artistic integrity and originality into 
this pop medium. Because they are 
independent, there is less outside 
pressure on them to sell themselves 
and therefore to sell out. 

The programme we were subject- 
ed to (4 hours worth) was divided 
into two parts: Canadian programme 
and an “international” programme 
(mostly American). The Canadian 
section was introduced by ex-Mont- 
réal Daniel Richler now programme 
director of Toronto’s CITY-TV’s 
video section. 

The international section was 
headed by a panel consisting of 
American sociologist Melody Lehner 
and Bart Testa, the festival’s video 
expert and programmer. Only the 
Canadian programme contained 
videos made independently and we 
found these to be far superior in 
content that the others, with the 
exception of Joe Jacksons’s Real 
Men. Of the approximately 30 videos 
we watched and listened to, only 4 
were independent: Montréal James 
Malloch’s Monkey Up, Bobby and 
Synthia’s Big Tits, Eva Everything’s 
Boob Tube and the Cee Dees’ Ballad 
of Tiger Williams. 


for me, in order to change men.” 

Porter has been touring the coun- 
try with this show. Since last January. 
She goes to schools, universities, 
prisons, churches and senior citi- 
zens’ residences. “Senior citizens 
enjoy this show. Eroticism is perhaps 
more easily come by in older people 
because they are less hung up about 
their bodies and egotistical busi- 
ness.” 

The evening wore down with a 
question and answer period. Mem- 
bers of the audience explored their 
feelings about what they had heard 
and how their attitudes had changed 
after listening to Helen Porter speak. 
Someone asked her how she dealt 
with “Moral Majority” types who not 
only oppose pornography but also 
oppose erotica and any kind of sex 
except for procreation. 

“T tell them, “You don’t like sex. 
You don’t like your body. You’re 
afraid of your own sexuality. There 
are so many other things to be 
opposed fo, like greed and material- 
ism. I wonder why people don’t 
spend more time criticizing those 
things.” 


Monkey Up is a visualization of 
Darwin’s theory of evolution done to 
an up-beat reggae tune. Big Tits and 
Boob Tube parodies mass consump- 
tion and advertising. Ballad of Tiger 
Williams is the one we found came 
closest to “Canadian Content”: The 
story is about a hockey player popu- 
lar on the west coast and the images 
are an S.C.T.V.-like parody of a 
hockey game. 

What makes these four different 
is their sense of humor and their 
refusal to take themselves seriously. 
The rest of the Canadian programme 
was more or less acopy of American 
glitter/sell.with sex and violence 
stuff, especially the heavy metal 
videos by Helix (that’s the name of a 
band for those of you who are not 
familiar with the heavy metal scene). 
The sexism, mysogony and adoles- 
cent macho fantasy that runs ram- 
pant in these particular videos is 
scary. 

The biggest disappointment in the 
Canadian programme was Para- 
chute Club’s Rise Up. We found it 
ironic that the only group that comes 
close to being “politically correct” or 
at least tries to change the status 
quo, makes a video that for all 
intents and purposes looks like a 
fucking Dr. Pepper commercial. 

An interesting note pertaining to 
Canadian rock videos is that there 
are very few production houses in 
Canada. In 1983, 4 million dollars 
was spent on producing 20-30 Cana- 
dian rock videos, most of which 
were produced by Champagne Pro- 
ductions in Toronto. By creating a 
monopoly, Champagne Productions 
is dangerously creating a “style” 
which is not much different than the 
American one, mainly because they 
view the U.S. as the potential market, 
not surprisingly since approximately 


Continued on page 12 
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Continued from page 11 

14 million American homes subcribe 
to MTV., the 24 hour rock video TV 
station. 

The international programme was 
characterized for the most part by 
self-indulgent, narcissist, violently 
sexist, adolescent male dominated 
phantasies. The most blatant exam- 
ple of this is the Duran Duran video 
titled Girls on Film. This is the only 
video that was actually censored; 
the video contains all the elements 
of male power over woman: voyeur- 
ism, male fantasy, lesbian under- 
tones, blatant objectification of 
woman and “soft-core” porn vio- 
lence. Duran Duran is a perfect 
example of the power of video in the 
marketing of a group. 

We were also shown, of course, 
Michael Jackeson’s Thriller after 
which the discussion finally got lively. 
One woman in the audience asked 
the sociologist on the panel why she 
refused to discuss the content of the 
videos instead of simply categorizing 
and pointing out different styles/ 
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ANNOUNCING!!! 


Concordia University 
Summer Credit Programme 


Two 3 credit courses in 
Jewish Literature given by 
Professor Mervin Butovsky 


© 7 weeks study and work 
on Kibbutz Gal’on 

® 13 days touring - Galilee 
Tel Aviv, Jerusalem 

e Open Ticket 


DATES: May 16 - July 11, 1984 
COST: $1775 plus tuition 


Open to all students registered in a University 


STUDENT SUMMER TOUR EXPRESS 


® 17 days on Kibbutz 
© 17 days touring 
DATES: May 9 - June 13, 1984 
COST: $1695 plus registration ... Call about other programs 


A Service of Youth & Hechalutz, 
(oe Se ot Ae 
ee 


re 
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feel art should make an attempt at 
changing the status quo, and as far 
as .we’re concerned, rock videos 
simply perpetuate capitalist/patriar- 
chal attitudes of power and money. 

“If anyone disagrees, simply find out 
how many women are involved in 
the production of rock videos. 


genres and the reply was “that’s not 
what we are here for”. We also had 
trouble convincing members of the 
audience that Jackson symbolically 
rapes his girlfriend at least twice 
during the course of the narrative. 
All in all we came away from the 
evening with not much hope for 
rock videos as an art form since we 


COMMERCE STUDENTS’ ASSOCIATION 


CO 


General Elections for the positions of © 


PRESIDENT 

VICE-PRESIDENT, Academic Programming 
VICE-PRESIDENT, Non-Academic Programming 
VICE-PRESIDENT, Student Affairs & Office Administration 
VICE-PRESIDENT, Marketing 

VICE-PRESIDENT, Finance 


Nomination period ends March 26 at 5 p.m. 

Campaigning starts March 27 and ends March 30 

Voting: April 2 and 3,10 a.m. - 8:30 p.m., Hall Building lobby 
Pick up and return nomination forms at GM-211 

For further information, call 879-4573 


in Israel 


NEW 


Ages 18-23 


the israel youth 


rogramme 
, centre 


Cavendish Mall 481-0218 
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STORAGE 


clean, safe place 


pick-up and delivery 
: supplied 
- friend iw - all at a price you 
eset ee can afford 


744-6837 


_SUMMER CAMP JOBS 


1. KITCHEN-DINING ROOM MANAGER 
To organize, supervise, full operation of cafeteria, kitchen. 
Excellent facility. Duties include buying, menu-planning, staff 
supervision and hiring. A senior staff position. Opportunity 
for experience in management. 


2. DIRECTOR - ARTS & CRAFTS 
To assume full charge of this activity. Include planning, 
buying, supervising and carrying out of program. For boys 
and girls, ages 7 to 15. Excellent opportunity for a creative, 
innovative person. 


3. HEAD OF ARCHERY PROGRAM 


This most popular activity requires an experienced person, 
with good background and teaching ability in archery to 
children ages 7 to 15, boys and girls. 


4. CANOEING INSTRUCTORS 


Openings for 2 instructors. Good canoeing background, 
qualifications, teaching ability. 


ALL POSITIONS FOR MALE AND FEMALE. 
EXCELLENT SALARIES OFFERED. 
PINE VALLEY CAMP 
call (514) 489-8722 or 482-3948 


Japanese 
Student Scholarships 


Peat, Marwick (Canada) announces a scholarship program 
to enhance opportunities for Japanese students to study 
in Canada. 


The scholarships are open to any Japanese citizen who 
is admitted to a course of full time study in Business 
or Economics at a Canadian university, at either the 
undergraduate or graduate level. 


Scholarship Provisions 

Cash amounts may be awarded annually to an individual or 
individuals, to an aggregate total of $2,500. 

The scholarships are tenable for one full academic year. 


Individuals may re-apply in subsequent years, whether or not 
they have previously been awarded a scholarship. 


Selection 


A selection committee to be named by Peat, Marwick 
(Canada) will review applications and decide the number of 
scholarships to be awarded in any year and their amount. 


The Consul General of Japan, in Toronto, will act as advisor 
to the committee. 


Applications 
Requests for application forms should be addressed to: 


Mr. R. Michael Howard, B.A., C.A., Peat Marwick, 
P.O. Box 31, Commerce Court Postal Station, Toronto, 
Ontario M5L 1B2. 


Completed applications will be received until April 15 of 
each year, applicable to the subsequent academic year at the 
Canadian university which the applicant will attend. 


PEAT 
MARWICK 
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| Literary Supplement 


ROCK 


I am full of hate! 
Says a great rock 
On the edge of a cliff. 


It always has the desire 
To fall 


Upon an innocent life. 
And time passes incredibly slow. 


Unchanged 
On its sheer home 
The hard rock mutters: 


I am full of hate. 
—Thomas Bauer 


El Final. 


Y ya paso... 
He quedado solitario 
entre el senit y el alba. 


Nada se mueve en este mundo; 
la vitalidad de la naturaleza 
ha quedado cancelada. 


Camino como sobre estrellas... 
No queda nada que detenga 
mi lento y suave paso. 


No veo montanas; 
en polvo las han covertido. 


no veo valles ni rios; 


ese verdor que en otra época inundo el planeta. 


Todo de cenizas se ha cubierto!!. 


Un imperio que se decia 
de los hombres humildes y socialistas, 


otro que se decia 
de los hombres democraticos y cristianos, 


nos llevaron a la 
MISERIA. 


Pero en esta planicie 
que quedo sin limites ni fronteras. 


sembraremos el trigo 
y con la HOZ cocecharemos. 


levantaremos nuestros hogares 
con el MARTILLO y el esfuerzo 


Y esta vez, 
la HOZ y el MARTILLO 
seran verdaderos. 


—Esteban Eluve 


We all of us look for truth 
each and every one, 

and when we've foundit 
expoundit 

every mother’s son 

every bitch’s whelp 
spouting truisms and epithets - 
ere we can yelp 

our tongues slavering 

over bowls of 

purina puppy proverbs 
tender morsels of 
preprocessed philosophies 
conveniently packaged 
for ready consumption. 
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How we bark and frisk 
frothing at the mouth 

frenzied with 

the excitement of our discoveries 
straining at the leash 


wetting ourselves 
with fluid joy 


howling 


at our respective moons. 


O give me a rug 

any old rug 

to curl up on by the fire 
a bone or two 

will nicely do 

to help to retire. 


't is a dog’s life 


really it is. 
—C.D. Mazoff 


ACCIDENTAL BROADWAY 


I hear a scream 


Overlap a dry muffled thud. 


I turn and see 


A small child flip six feet up 
And land in front of a car. 


A crowd encircles her. 
Someone mentions broken ribs. 
Then I hear the siren. 


The ambulance takes her away. 


I watch the audience disperse 
_ Each carrying memories of pain. 


As ip I. 
—Thomas Bauer 


This supplement is a courtesy service from Ha, your friendly alien 
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ROAST BEEF AND CHEESE 


- The streets are dark. Damp and dark. 
The rain has just died down as I walk into 
the night from the grease. The grease, as 
it is, covers my entire being. I feel and 
breathe grease. I see myself as some kind 
of a psychotic garage mechanic walking 
through this damp, dark, greasy night. 
The tacos haven’t gone down well at all. 


_ It’s been a great evening. 


As I approach 48rd street I notice the 
time on a large digital clock with the 


-. letters SEIKO on the bottom of it. 


“Seiko” 
“Psycho” 
I’m going insane. I need something to 


_ read. I need a drink. In fact, I need 


7 
t 
: 


anything — badly. 

_. By the time I’ve reached her building I 
have double vision and my legs feel like 
wet pasta. Goddamn tacos. 

_| AsI wait for the elevator an old decaying 
-man comes out of the apartment across 
‘the hall. I ask him if he has the time and he 
‘shows me his watch. It’s a Seiko. 

The elevator arrives with an annoying 
‘screech and I limp inside. It squeaks and 
‘ groans as it makes the tiring ascent. I get 
‘out on the fifth floor and walk down the 

long white halls; across the stained green 
‘carpets and arrive at apartment 513. The 
‘door is slightly open and I can hear a radio 
‘on. I approach with caution. 

“Hello...Miss Bray...Is anyone home?” 

There is no response so I enter the flat 
‘and begin to look around. The place is 

fairly large and is sparsely decorated 
making it appear huge. I go into the 
kitchen; turn off the radio and pull a beer 
out of the refrigerator. Lighting up a 
Marlboro Light I go into the living room. 

It is quite spacious. There is a cream 
coloured sofa on one end and a small 
television opposite it. The other side of the 
room is filed with boxes of albums and a 
slick stereo system. The walls are black 
with splotches of red and green. I like it. 

Finishing the beer, I crush the can and 
toss it into a garbage pail. Nice shot. I get 
up off the sofa and head towards a long 

- hallway which turns off the left. Pictures 
of old presidents line the walls. They all 
have mustaches drawn on them in ink. I 
like it. 

Suddenly I notice a sickening odour 
coming from what appears to be the 
bathroom. Stepping inside the smell over- 
powers me. I step outside. Holding my 
nose with my thumb and pinkie-finger, I 
step back inside. The smell is definitely 

’ coming from the shower stall. Carefully, I 

. open the shower door to find three severed 
toes on the floor. 


MANCIH 235, 1954 


He has been vague about the purpose of 
my services but stresses that everything 


- will be detailed shortly. 


He had requested that I pay a visit to his 
daughter. She is a semi-famous photo- 
journalist and part-time model. At nine- 
teen, without any explanation whatsoever, 
she left her parents and came to New 
York. 

Albert Bray is an English professor at 
Princeton. He is divorced and his wife 
lives with a former Mexican gardener. 
His daughter had cut herself off from him 
entirely until last week when he received 
an alarming letter. Samanthais in trouble. 
He’s not quite sure how he can help or, in 
fact, if he should help at all, but to be safe 
Bray has hired me to investigate. 

Samantha has been receiving a series of 
bizarre telephone calls and has also been 
delivered a dozen dead roses — with no 
card. 

Bray seemed overly worried at first but 
the discovery of the toes seems to justify 
his concern. I’m not quite sure how to tell 
him about what I found but it has to be 
done. As I reach for a cigarette the phone 
starts ringing. 

“Hello” 

“Mr. Black this is Albert Bray. I think 
you should come over to my hotel as soon 
as possible.” 

“What hotel — What’s the problem Mr. 
Bray?” 

I don’t like the tone in his voice. 

“T don’t wish to discuss it on the phone. 
It is urgent. I came all the way to New 
York because I’m frightened.” 

I don’t say anything. 

“Are you listening Black? I’m nervous.” 

“Where are you Mr. Bray?” 

He breathes noisily and comes back. 

“T’m at the Carlton Arms Hotel. Can you 
meet me in the lobby at 4:30?” 

“T’ll see you there Mr. Bray.” 

I hang up the phone and light my 
cigarette. It is almost four o’clock and the 
Carlton Arms is on the other side of town. 
I'd better get a move on. 

As I pull up to the hotel I suddenly 
realize that I haven’t eaten for a while. An 
Arby’s roast beef and cheese sandwich 
would go down well. I’ll have to stop there 
as soon as possible. 

' I park the car and stroll into the lobby of 


french fries, and a large Dr. Pepper.” 

“Will that be all sir?” 

Bray orders a coffee. I tell him to go find 
a table. He does not look amused. 

“That’s $3.65 sir.” 

I pay the girl and pick up my tray. The 
food smells great. I head for a table in the 
corner of the restaurant where Bray is 
seated. 

“This is real class Mr. Black.” 

I ignore his comment. 

“What’s this about a kidnapping?” I ask. 

Bray pulls a letter out of his pocket and 
I take a large bite from my sandwich. He 
then places it on the plastic table next to 
my large wax cup of Dr. Pepper. I read it 
carefully. 


“Dear Mr. Bray, 

How much do you love Samantha? We 
certainly hope you love her a great deal. In 
fact, sir, have you ever watched the televi- 
sion game show “Let’s Make a Deal”? We 
certainly hope so. 

You know sir, Sam’s a pretty girl. She 
used to have real pretty feet. The thing is 
they ain’t so pretty anymore. 

What are we driving at? Who are we? 
Those are good questions sir. Very well 
thought out. But that’s no surprise coming 
from a professor of your stature. Well the 
point is that we have your daughter and 
we assume you want her back. $50000. 
That sure is a pretty number. 

Get.it — Bring it to Washington Square 
at 8:15 p.m. on June 5th and look for a tall 
black man wearing red. He'll be with a 
pretty white girl. You’ll recognize the 
girl. You'll have her back in notime if you 
co-operate. If not... 

Sincerely 
The Society For the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Models” 

(p.s. come alone) 

This letter is quite interesting. | finish 
my meal and we leave the restaurant and 
head back to the hotel. It is already five- 
thirty and there is a lot of work and 
planning to do.- Bray has the money 
already and is willing to part with it. He 
isn’t clear on the matter of his daughter’s 
feet, so I proceed to tell him about what I 
found. 

Surprisingly his reaction is fairly calm. 


I scramble up off the floor where I had 
fallen asleep and pick up the telephone 
receiver. 

“Yes hello” I blurt out. 

“Shit” 

Whoever it was has hung up. I begin to 
pace the room. It is almost 11:30. I have 
been in repose for over two hours. Sudden- 
ly the phone starts to ring again and I 
grab it. 

“Hello” 

“Black, what the hell is wrong with you. 
I’ve been calling for the last hour. I told 
you to wait for my call. What the hell am I 
paying you for?” 

He sounds upset. 

“Listen Mr. Bray, I accidentally fell 
asleep. I don’t understand how—” 

“You listen to me, Black. My money is 
gone and I don’t have my daughter. It’s 
id turn at bat. What are you going to 

0?” 

“Whoa, hold on a minute. What happen- 
ed?” 

He’s breathing loudly. He sounds out of 
breath. 

“I went to Washington Square with the 
cash in my briefcase. I looked around and 
didn’t see a man dressed in red, or my 
daughter. I was about to sit down on a 
bench when some little bastard ran into 
me and grabbed the briefcase. I tried to 
chase him but...” 

I can’t believe this. 

“Mr. Bray I don’t underst...” 

“Black what the hell do I do now?” he 
shouts. 

“First of all,” I say “you must calm 
down. Now it sounds to me like you’ve 
been set up...” 

“Of course I’ve been set up. What do I 
do?” 

I feel sorry for the guy. 

“I’m afraid there’s not much you can do 
except wait. I don’t think you should have 
gone there alone. I told you...” 

“TI don’t want to hear your stupidity, 
Black. I’ll phone you tomorrow.” 


I hang up the phone and light up a 
cigarette. It’s been a long day. A hell of a 
long day, in fact. I’m quite perturbed 
about this Mr. Bray. The man has just lost 
fifty-thousand dollars and his daughter is 
still limping around somewhere. The sight 
of those three isolated toes keeps running 
through my mind. Aach! I need a drink. 

I leave my apartment and cross the 
street into the local wateringhole, Flana- 
gans. The place is fairly quiet soI sitdown 
at the bar and order adry martini. Culture 
Cliabh is leakine ant of the inkehoy and T’m 


denly I hear a pinging sound as the coin 
reflects off his glasses. Nice shot, out of 
the corner of my eye | can see a tall guy in 
a pink sweater lumbering over to me. 

“T said you owe me a quarter man.” 

“T just threw you one. Leave me alone.” 

Before I can react I feel a large fist 
connect with the back of my head. It 
knocks me off my stool but I leap up and 
kick the guy in the general direction of his 
crotch. An old trick I learned in France. 

That is the end of that. I pay my tab and 
leave Flanagan’s.: 

Not in the mood to go back to my place I 
start walking north along 28th street. I 
turn onto 5th and light up a cigarette. A 
number of police cars are congregating 
around an alley further up the street and 
the swirling red lights are attracting a 
crowd. Casually I stroll over to the scene 
and recognize one of the cops. 

“Hey Pearson what’s going on.” 

He looks up, notices me, and replies. 

“Nothing that concerns you, Black. 
What are you doing up so late anyways? 
Isn’t it past your bedtime?” 

A number of people look at me and 
laugh. Pearson is a real joker. Suddenly 
an ambulance screechs toa halt in front of 
the crowd and makes it’s way into the 
alley. A few minutes later they come out 
with a mangled corpse. The crowd gasps 
and I do too. It’s Samantha Bray... 


The beach is bright. Bright and dry. 
The tide has just come in as I walk into the 
daylight from the lounge. I have two 
martinis — one in each hand. One for now, 
and one for after now. I settle into my 
lawnchair and sip my drink. I like the 
idea of having alawnchair ona beach. Itis 
the only one on this particular stretch of 
sand. Perhaps the only lawnchair in 
Jamaica. Maybe not. 

I reach into my nylon bag and pull outa 
large spliff. I light it up, inhale deeply, 
and smile. I’m feeling great. I really need 
this vacation. I deserve it. Taking another 
toke I put my radio on. Reggae, of course. 

The spliff is finished and so am I. 
Inebriated. Incapacitated. High, perhaps. 
I feel great. Poor Bray, I think to myself. 
Poor bastard. Twenty-five to life at Rikers 
for killing his own daughter. The man is 
demented. Temporary insanity they called 
it. It was sure as hell a shock to me. 


The sun is setting and I decide to take a 
stroll along the beach while it is still light. 
I pack my gear into my trusty Air Jamaica 
flight bag and begin to walk through the 
soft sand. The beach is deserted except for 
a few rastamen wandering aimlessly. I 
pick up the pace and breathe in the mist. 
Staring out into the water I have to stop 
and smile. Great bodies of water always 
make me smile. They make me feel free. 

The water is coming in subtle splashes 
over mv feet. It feels soonthine”. | like it. 


The phones are ringing and the snow 
cleaning trucks on the streets are making 
their own brand of metropolitan noise. I 
feel a migraine coming on:and have no 
patience for obnoxious sounds. After a 
night of violent vomitting I feel like a shell 
of a man, literally. I won’t be eating 
anything for a while. 

It turns out that Samantha Bray is no 
ordinary case. I’ve been hired by Dr. 
Albert Bray for a fair amount of money. 
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e hotel. bray 1s sitting on a Diack chair 
smoking a pipe. A black briefcase is on the 
floor next to him. He doesn’t notice me and 
he appears rather nervous. There is some- 
thing strange about this man. Turning his 
head he sees me watching him. I start 
walking towards the black chair. 

“You don’t look well Mr. Bray.” 

“You wouldn’t look well if you’re daugh- 
ter had been kidnapped Black. Is there 
somewhere we can go talk?” 

“Come with me,” I say. 

We walk out on to the street and begin 
strolling down 3rd avenue. I see an Arby’s 
in the distance and decide that I can kill 
two birds with one stone. 


“Can I help you sir?” 
“T’ll have a large roast beef and cheese, 


Bray is a busy man and doesn’t have time 
for details. He’ll meet these people at 
Washington Square at the proposed time, 
give them the money, and that will be the 
end of it. I suggest that I should be in the 
area at the time in case of any problems, 
but he refuses. He tells me that he would 
call the police if he needed help. 

“I don’t want any additional problems 
Black. Go home and wait for my phone 
call.” 

Reluctantly, I go back to my apartment.. 


It’s 8:45 and I’m getting very anxious. I 
open up another beer and gulp down a 
seconal. That should keep me calm for 
now. 

The phone is ringing. That must be the 
phone. Where the fuck...It’s tha...The 
phone’s ringing. Ringing. I should ...Shit! 


in no mood for Boy George. I go over to the 
swirling Wurlitzer and pull the plug out 
of the socket on the wall behind it. 

“Hey buddy what the fuck do you think 
you're doing?” 

Some drunken idiot seems to be adress- 
ing himself at me. 

“You owe me a quarter man. I just put 
that song on.” 

I’m not in the mood to argue so I toss a 
quarter in the direction of the guy. Sud- 


Suddenly I feel a slimy object pass over 
my left foot. I look down. It is a toe. 
—Zev Asher 
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Blue soup bowt blues 


Little Tony and Big Tony were having 
one of their stupid arguments. Something 
about Mussolini being a good man sur- 
rounded by bad generals or a bad man 
surrounded by good generals. I was just 
trying to get my head together before the 
train rumbled in. It was a bad Monday 
morning. Usually on Monday, the guys 
pretty well shut up and grumbled to 
themselves now and then over their pa- 
pers. But today they had to lean over at 
each other and shout our ears off over 
Mussolini and his generals. 

By now it was too late. The 7:45 was 
coming in. The rumbling grew and the 
plaster began to fall from the pillars down 
the hallway. There was just time enough 
to gulp down the last tar drops of coffee 
and fold up the newspaper — full of bad 
news and lies anyways. Another lousy day 
over another lousy cup of coffee and the 
yelling of those stupid italians and soon 
the lousy bell would ring our ears off for 
another lousy Monday morning. 

The bell almost sent me clear out of my 
skin. The guys began heading off to their 
lockers to hide their coffee mugs and the 
leftover of their morning sandwich. As if 


things weren’t bad enough, Hubert the 


big foreman appeared at the door before 
we could get out. 

“Sit down boys, it won’t be long. Starting 
today, you’re going to be wearing these 
safety helmets. I spoke to the Safety Co- 
ordinator and he says there’s been too 
many accidents, too much time off because 
of accidents”. 

Some idiot in the back yelled out that 
there hadn’t been an accident in six 
months. 

“If you have questions, save them for 
later. I don’t like this any more than you 
do but from now on the helmets are 
necessary at all times. That means here in 
the shop, around the station and on the 

job. ” ’ 

“Do you have to wear it fos a shit?”, 
came the same voice from the general 
area of Jean-Marc. 

Hubert let that one go by. His hand 
was shaking likea piston, pointing back to 
where Jean-Marc was hiding behind Big 
Tony. 

“Like I said,” continued Hubert, “at all 
times except in the lunchroom. That means 
you have to have it with you and in reach. 
They tell me that they’ll be checking and 
I’m to tell you that they’ll be no chances if 
you’re caught without it. Now I’ve told you 
and I hope you'll act accordingly. Any 
questions, gentlemen?’ 

Now somebody was going to ask some 
stupid question to waste time or somebody 
was going to explode. As for me, I was 
mad as hell. I knew a guy who had to wear 
a helmet at work and before he knew it his 
hair began to fall out in clumps. No way I 
was going to lose my hair for this fucking 
company. 

Of all people, Big Tony stood up. 

“Mister Hubert, now I’m not trying to 
say that we shouldn’t wear these helmets 
but maybe we can wear them just some- 
times, you know, like when there’s bricks 
and rocks falling.” 

“There’s always bricks and rocks fall- 
ing where you work you big Hulk.” 

“Yeah, you have nothing to worry about, 
they'll never squeeze your head into any 
helmet”. 

Hubert liked the stupid jokes. It took 
everybody’s mind off the stupid new rules. 
I looked back to see if anybody was going 
to open their mouth. Leon was rubbing 
away at his beard trying to figure out how 
he was going to go about it. He stuck his 
hand up like in school and waited. 

Hubert saw his hand and his own began 
to twitch. He stuck it into his suit pocket 
and the pocket began to shake and j jump. 

“Yes Leon, what is it?” 

“Well, you see Hubert, no one here is 
against safety. In fact, we’re all for it. We 
even asked for more security i in the wood 
mill. Butitseems to me, and I’m sure that 
everyone agrees, that maybe we should 


decide when we need the hats and when 
we don’t really need them.” 

That sounded pretty reasonable. For 
once Leon hadn’t gone overboard. Every- 
one nodded their heads like someone had 
played a good song. 

“Besides, something like that violates 
the contract, it takes the approval of the 
union to put in a rule like that. You can’t 
just go ahead and force the guys to wear 
those damn hardhats, especially when its 
90° and hot as hell.” 

Everyone started yelling about how hot 
the helmets were. Little Tony had never 
worn a helmet in Europe, even on the 
biggest projects. Who the hell did they 
think they were, forcing the guys to wear 


those damn hats, the guys knew damn _ jj 


well what was dangerous — the damn 
helmets were more dangerous than any 
work they had to do these days. Leon 
stayed on his feet. “The union has already 
been consulted and they have agreed — I 
spoke to them last week. All the depart- 
ments will have the same rules. Anything 
else?” Hubert knew he had knocked the 
stuffing out of Leon. 

Leon crumbled back into his chair. He 
had lost. Served him right too — he’d 
opened his big mouth too much again. 

Now there were fifty stupid questions to 
waste time. Hubert knew that the worst 
was over. He signalled to Jean-Guy wait- 
ing for his cue just outside the lunchroom. 
Triumphantly Jean-Guy carried in a big 
box full of blue plastic soup bowls. 

Hubert fished one out and turned it 
over. “This is your safety headgear, gentle- 
men. Take care of it, it’s part of your 
equipment.” He pointed to a small patch 
of paper stuck to the front. “Please don’t 
tamper with the company crest. That'll be 
all, gentleman, Jean-Guy will have you 
sign out for your helmet”. 

Amid a lot of grumbling the guys filed 
by and received one blue soup bow] each. 
The salvation army couldn’t have done it 
any better. Outside the doorway there 
were two meetings, one for the french 
guys and one for the italians. Us english 
guys just sort of wandered around the 
outside of the two circles looking for a 
place to camp. 

The italians were as mad as hell. Noone 
could force them to wear those helmets. 
They’d go to the government and higher. 
Someone knew someone who knew Senator 
Rizzio. The pepsis might accept it but 
never them. Little Tony, who was sure 
that Mussolini had bad councellors, was 
sure that the rule wouldn’t last a week. 
Big Tony, who took for the generals, 
thought that the company wouldn’t back 
down. They’d give out demerit marks for 
sure. 

I edged over to the other circle. The 
french guys were against it too but they 
figured that the italians would accept it. 
What could you do when half the guys 
were sold out to the company. 


Somewhere in the back Leon was 
scounting around picking up a thing here 
and there, figuring out his plan of attack. 
Leon had a lot of good ideas but they fitted 
him with a mouth too big for his brain. He 
had a talent for going too far and ending 
up alone. J would have felt sorry for 4,,5 
except that he never learned. He just 
couldn’t understand that the guys would 
only follow so far and then they’d laugh 
another year — they’d throw him out and 
no one would say boo. Guys like Leon 
always end up on the short end of the stick. 
They just can’t leave well enough alone. 

By noontime, a couple of helmets had 
mysteriously fallen out of the window on 
the fourth floor. Jean-Marc and Daniel 
arrived in the shop with their soup bowls 
cracked down the center. They left with 


‘two straps to attach the helmets and a 


warning to stop screwing around. Just 
before lunch they stopped two guys who 


were drilling holes in their helmets for 


ventilation. 
' “These helmets are company property 
— they are not to be tampered with or 
altered in any way. Next time there'll be 
demerit marks.”” 

Demerit marks were what you got when 
they didn’t like your face. Sixty marks 
and you took your face elsewhere. 


At lunchtime, Leon passed around a 


petition. Everyone watched as it went 
around the table. Each guy had eighty 
eyes burning at him so they signed. Except 
suck-hole Bernard who was married to 
Hubert’s daughter, served him right too. 

Leon came up to me after lunch. 

“Dave, we have to fight this one to the 
end. If it goes by it’ll be hell here.” ; 

* “You’re wasting your time. They'll start 
handing out demerit marks left and right 
and everyone'll be peatoning out for their 
own ass.’ 

“Well, what do you suggest, you know 
the guys. You’ve been here awhile. If we 
can get the guys fighting together instead 
of at each others’ throat, then there’s a 
chance we can win. You know that. Look, 
will you take the petition to Hubert. Take 
Claude with you for protection. He has to 
go, he’s union rep.” 

I wondered if I was starting to crack up. 
I kept seeing myself as bald as a cracker 
in that stupid soup bowl. It was a risk 
taking in that petition but everyone had 
signed. Leon’s name was at the top of the 
list so they’d know that it was all his doing. 
I’d just say that the guys had asked me to 
take it up and that’s all. 

After lunch Claude and I took it down. 
Hubert was real surprised. His eyes open- 
ed up like saucers and his hand started 
going again like a jackhammer. This 
wouldn’t look good in the management 
and he was already over budget for the 
year to boot. If he wasn’t such asuck-hole I 
would have almost felt sorry for him and 
the stupid rules he had to enforce. But all I 
cared about was getting out with my scalp 
and keeping it nice and hairy. 

“T’ll speak to the department”. 

That was it. That’s all he said and then 


that idiot Jean-Guy let us out. At least we 
hadn’t gotten fired on the spot — if I did 
I’d have killed Leon right there. 

By the time Tuesday afternoon rolled 
around, three guys had gotten demerit 
marks. Michel had been caught sitting on 
his helmet. Sylvain had filled his helmet 
with water and was about to pour it out 


’ the window onto the guys working below 


when the safety committee hack walked 
by. Finally, one of the italians had simply 
thrown his helmet into the garbage bin 
right in front of Jean-Guy. Jean-Guy was 
too scared to make a big deal out of it but 
he came at the end of the day and told the 
guy that he was down for five demerit 
marks and walked away fast before the 
italian could spit a fungool into his face. 

Wednesday and the place was ready to 
explode. The word went around during 
lunch-meeting. When Hubert walked in 
after lunch I wondered if someone would 
jump him. I’d never seen the guys like 
that. The french guys and italians were 
even talking to each other and encourag- 
ing each other to stick together. Maybe 
Leon wasn’t so crazy after all. 

Hubert felt that things were not cool. I 
could tell by the shaking in his pocket. He 
had trouble getting out the first few words. 

“Gentlemen, can I have your attention. 
It seems that there have been a few 
problems with the new safety program. 
Weall know that it takes time to put anew 
program into practice. I know that its the 
first time we’ve worn safety headgear. I 
myself have to wear it for the first time 
and I don’t like it either, but the rules are 
for everyone.” 


have been a few violations of the rules. We 
were lenient for the first day but the 
dermerit marks we were forced to give 
will be sticking.” 

“However we understand that the rules 
are a bit strict so we'll be suspending them 
until we hold a safety committee meeting 
to see how we can better apply them.” 

The guys looked around at each other to 
make sure they all had heard the same 


—thing and then a few screams came out, 


“alright, fucken shit”, and a few “taber- 
nacs” and “porco dios”. I guess the petition 
really scared the shit out of management. 

Then Leon had-to get up. 

“What exactly does that mean, suspend 
the rules? If the rules are suspended why 
shouldn’t the demerit marks be suspend- 
ed?” 

Leon said suspended like it was a dirty 
word. By now no one wanted to listen to 
Leon and his suspended business. The 
rule was off and that was good enough. 
The guys who got the demerit marks 
deserved them, they went too far. 

Hubert shut Leon up, “I think I made 
myself clear Leon. If you don’t understand 
come to my office and I'll explain it to you 
or ask one of the other guys.” 

A few guys laughed and Leon had to sit 
down fast. There were lots of jokes and 
slaps on the back. The guys all piled out 
and they left the helmets on the table like 
empty soup. bowls. 

Two days later Leon was suspended for 
insubordination. He had torn off the com- 
pany crest on his helmet. The next day the 
rule was put back and we all filed out of 
the lunchroom with our soup bowls back 
on our heads. 

—Laurie Zack 


The door was slightly ajar. I procrasti- 
nated by dipping one of my hands into my 
pant pocket and juggling the contests 
about. When the sweat on my other palm 
began to freeze, I went inside and found 
myself in the empty hallway. “Next stop 
purgatory!”, I thought and tried to stop 
the smile from pressing at my cheeks. I 
opened the hall door slowly and noticed 
that my house was dimly lit. Then I saw 
that it was the flames of hell that were 
dancing on candlesticks made of the finest 
silver. “All too fashionable for me”, I 
thought, “and what am I doing here 
anyway? 

I moved along the edges of the party 
trying not to disturb the many people that 
were cluttering my well-kept home. 
Father’s voice was echoing from the center 
of the livingroom. He was giving his 
“Power to the Church” sermon, no doubt. 
Just then, Mother grabbed me by the arm 


and swung me about with the utmost 7 


gentility. She introduced me to a real 
looker, a fine young lady whose feet I 
found myself practically stepping upon. 

“A pleasure to meet you,” I said in my 
best party-voice and began to turn, only to 
be met by that greying beard I knew so 
very well. 

“Hello Father, sorry I’m late, I had 
been...” but I was interrupted by his 
resonant voice. 

“Never mind Jude, never mind. I see 
you’ve met Dana. She sings in the Church 
choir you know,” and he gave me an 
elbow-nudge. 

He continued by telling Dana all my 
many worthy attributes, ina breath or 
two, and then left us with the suggestion 
that we dare and explore the sweet-table 
together. Obligingly, laccompanied Dana 
to the table and handed her a china dish, 
silverware and aserviette. I then excused 
myself with the grandest cliché of the 
entire evening, a headache. We exchanged 
smiles and parted. 

I slipped through the crowd and out the 
door without bothering to grab my jacket. 
I thought about Dana. She was pretty, but 
so sweet. She was sweeter than anything 
on that damn dessert table. I wondered 
what she was like when she was alone on 
the street. I wondered what she would be 
like if we were alone in the sack. 

It was cold and my hands were in my 
pockets with their contents once again. I 
shivered as I headed for the downtown 
streets. Just before I hit the main strip I 
came across a group of hungry beggars 
huddled over a flaming garbage can. 
“Father would say they were all drunks 
and drug-addicts who deserved their lot,” 
I thought with amusement. 
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“Drug-addicts,” I repeated in my head 
as I retrieved a couple of the colored pills 
that had been sitting in my pocket for over 
a week. remembered the buy. I had tried 
to act so nonchalant but my hands had 
trembled as the guy dropped the happy- 
pills into my palm. My hand was trembling 
now too. “Father dear, your fine young 
son, Jude, is about to join the rank of 
derelict-garbage-scrounger, but a happy 
one he’ll be, indeed!” I mocked and then 
without allowing a moment to think, I 
popped two happy-pills down my throat. 
It took a lot of saliva to get those damn 
things down. I waited a minute or two for 
them to take some effect, but to no avail. I 
had expected to start flying or something. 

Thestreets were filled-with busy people. 
I felt as if I was going in the -wrong 
direction as I pushed passed the thousands. 
I resented their insensitivity. I hated those 
who dared to brush me as they passed. I 
looked up. The neon lights.gleamed from 
every angle and disturbed my right to the 
blackness of the hour. Some of them flick- 
ered on and off like candles touched by too 
gentle a wind. I wanted to blow them all 
out. 

The air was icy and difficult to breathe 
but I continued. As I turned thé corner, 
the crowd thinned. I headed up the hill. 
My feet were heavy. Then-I stopped. 
There was a wide concrete stairway before 
me. I started to climb. With each step it 
seemed to grow higher. I breathed hard 
but I was no longer cold. Four heavy 
wooden doors beckoned me on. I started to 
step toa rhythm likea march and to count 
each move! made. I wasso involved in my 
little game, I didn’t realize that I had 
reached the landing and I stumbled as I 
took an unneeded step. Once balanced, I 
began to stare at the oak doors, letting 
four or five seconds lapse before I dared 
open them. I walked inside. It was easier 
for me to breathe and I climbed a few 
more stairs without any trouble. 

I found myself in a dimly lit hall that 
lead to a chapel. The silence inside was 
uncanny. My eyes groped along the edges 
of the room and traced its octangular 
shape in my mind. There were Gothic 
carvings protruding from the posts, which 
arched towards the walls at each angle. 
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The walls were engraved with carvings 
of people captured for eternity in the most 
gruesome poses. Men hung from crosses, 
caught with their last painful breath. 
Near them, crowds of people watched 
anxiously for the end, but the artist’s hand 
allowed them no peace. Inflicted on 
another corner of a wall, were the diners 
of the Last Supper, with wine and food 


- before them that they would never taste. I 


shivered. I looked at the second pew by the 
altar, where Father and I sit but never 
see. It was empty. Then I walked down the 


| carpeted aisle towards the altar. There 
. was Jesus, hanging from a wooden cross 
' with painted blood along the gash in his 


side. : 

Suddenly I heard choir voices raised 
high in sweet harmony. The music was 
soft and soothing. I looked up to the 
balcony. There were lines of white and 
black gowned people, but I couldn’t find 
Dana. The singing grew louder and I was 
sure voices came from behind me, I turned 
around. The room was full of people. 
Father sat alone in our pew. He was 
singing a little too loud. I smiled to him. 


_ Then turned back to Jesus, whose blood 
~ was now dripping on the floor. First a 


couple of drops and then more and more. I 
wanted to help him but I didn’t know what 
to do. I turned to my Father, but he was 
gone. Everyone was gone, even Dana’s 
sweet voice. 

Jesus’ forehead was pulsating and his 
lips were pursed. I fell to my knees before 
him and prayed to God — his Father and 
mine. I looked up and the bleeding had 
ceased. I walked down a few steps, back to 
the aisle and stood there trying to discern 
my surroundings. Along the height of the 
walls were many stained-glass windows. 
Below were wooden tables, covered with 
candles that made shadows dance along 
empty benches. It was so quiet that I could 
hear my breath growig louder and louder, 
until they became deafening. I covered 
my ears and fell to the floor in a heap. 
Suddenly the music returned and it crept 
between my fingers. I took away my 
hands and then looked up, unsure what to 
expect. I found the congregation sitting 
there, whispering and shifting in their 
seats. Mother and Dana were sitting 
together in our second pew. They were 
crying. I looked around but couldn’t find 
Father anywhere. 

I turned back to the altar to see Jesus 
and to my great wonder I found Father 
hanging from the cross instead. His face 
was full of vitality. He was giving his 
“Power tothe Church” sermon and for the 
very first time I listened. All the while, 
there was blood dripping from a gash in 
Father’s side. Father was proud; he never 
faltered. 

I looked down at my hands and noticed 
that they too were dripping blood. I tried 
to wipe them dry against my pants, but 
every time I looked, there was more and 
more red blood. I kept wiping, harder and 
harder, but to no avail and my hands had 
begun tosting from all the rubbing. In the 
midst of my fury I suddenly looked up- 
ward. There was no ceiling, just blue sky 
that seemed to beckon me and just as 
suddenly, the ceiling was back in perfect 
form. The walls turned blood red, then to 
blackest black and then to blue, like the 
sky and they were the sky for a moment 
until they reappeared as wooden walls 
with Gothic carvings of Last Suppers. 
Everything around me flashed in and out 
of my nightmare. I covered my eyes with 
bloody hands and waited until finally a 
flicker.of light crept through and relit my 
hope. I opened my eyes and looked up to 


- the altar. Jesus hung. It was dark, except 


for a wavering candle, and it was empty, 
save for myself, Jesus, and a tattered old 
ew... 2 
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THE LINK 


A Lover's Night 


Having enjoyed my afternoon with them 
down at the pool tremendously and be- 
cause the beautiful day was bound to 
become a beautiful evening, I decided to 
let the two of them out for the night. I 
thought a lovely restaurant dinner and 
some old fashion dancing might do them 
good. After all they were becoming so 
temperamental lately and a night out had 
done wonders for the Robertson’s in that 
book I read last week down by the pool. 

I recommended that they ask the neigh- 
bours for some names of babysitters. As 
long as she is young, female and pretty I 
said she’d do fine and my parents laughed 
the way they always do whenever I say 
anything that I mean with all seriousness. 
Nonetheless, they were quick to act on my 
instructions. In no time they were on the 
phone with a girl who was delighted at the 
opportunity to babysit for me. I listened 
on the extension.line and found her voice 
most pleasant and the tingle in her little 
laugh sent chills running through my 
legs. When Father found out that she 
drove a car, he was relieved and quickly 
gave her instructions. She was to arrive at 
eight o’clock sharp and I had lots to do to 
be ready. 

I showered and brushed Father’s elec- 
tric shaver across my chin, but I decided 
against aftershave lotion, primarily be- 
cause its aroma on Father always makes 
me nauseous. Then I hid away all the toy 
cars Mother persists on buying for me 
ever since I’ve been able to mention my 
desire to drive. The two of them can really 
bea nuisance with their stubborn childish- 
ness. I assume that they are somewhat 
fixated in one of their early psychosexual 
stages. 


I went to my cupboard and leaned way 
back behind those cutesy blue and white 
striped overalls that Mother loves me to 
wear and reached for my books. I thought 
they may look impressive on my shelves, 
instead of the model airplanes Dad built. 
Besides, I rather thought they properly 
expressed my true self. I aligned them 
perfectly on the shelf. Then in an after- 
thought, decided to place them a touch 
disorderly. That made them look used 
rather than just ornamental. 

It was almost eight and I was ready. I 
rushed to the stairs and slid down the 
bannister. My parents were waiting for 
me. | kissed them goodnight and told 
them to be careful. They laughed at me 
again, which started me worrying. Just 
then the doorbell rang and all the chimes 
in my stomach rang along too. I closed my 
eyes and allowed the parents the pleasure 
of welcoming my guest. I kept my eyes 
tightly shut for several moments after she 
had entered. Her voice was even more 
lovely in person and I wanted to savour 
the sound, before I dared taste the wonder 
of my sense of sight. 

Her name was Lyanne. She was seven- 
teen. Seventeen is such a romantic age 
and a vulnerable one too. Devorah in ‘One 
Heart Less’ was seventeen and vulnerable, 
but Lyanne is surely more romantic than 
Devorah. I shivered. I opened my eyes 
slowly. She was tall and well-proportioned. 
Her silky black hair bent delicately over 
her shoulders and down her chest. I could 
feel my cheeks flame as I studied her. 
Then she looked my way and our desirous 
eyes met. I motioned towards the living- 
room and she took the lead. I followed, 
watching the curve of her hips twist 


slightly with each step. It was just like the 
novel I had finished last night and I 
wondered if the outcome would be as 
glorious. 

We shared the sofa and our smiles. I 
hadn’t even noticed when my parents left 
but all that mattered was that they were 
gone. Before I had the chance to start the 
conversation she had turned on the televi- 
sion tosome ridiculous audience participa- 
tion show and she fell into fits of laughter 
at the very first crack, which in fact was 
not at all funny. I was impatient and she 
was sensitive enough to realize it. She 
changed the channel to something she 
claimed was more my style, and it was 
enough to set my stomach juices curdling. 
I suggested that we turn the set off and 
move on to something far more significant, 
like literature, perhaps. I was relieved 
when she agreed and then she asked me 
what type of books I enjoy reading. I told 
her that I had been into Hemmingway for 
awhile, but was reading sort of light 
lately. I was thinking I might take a 
complete swing about to Kafka, although 
I had begun a collection of his and had 
found it somewhat difficult. I thought 
that maybe we could leaf through “The 
Metamorphosis” together and I suggested 
it and she laughed the same way my 
parents do. By this point. I was beginning 
to have second thoughts but all of asudden 
she grabbed me by the hand and said that 
we'll go upstairs and get my book. She was 
still smiling and I wasn’t sure if it was 
leftover from laughing at me or if she was 
really just happy to be with me. I decided 
it was the later and we went upstairs. 

The sight of my bed which normally 
goes unnoticed suddenly gave me goose- 
pimples along my arms. I squeezed her 
hand the way Marcel had done to Rosanita 
in “The Paris Storm’ by an author whose 
name I have forgotten but who is neither 


Ernest nor Franz nor anywhere in be-- 


tween. Nonetheless he had managed to 
press my passion button and lend me a 
model for guidance. Though I had no 
desire to be Marcel, he did master his lady 
and if I could capture my Rosanita, my 
Lyanne, that would be a glorious conclu- 
sion. 

Anyway, I led Lyanne to the bed and 
notioned for her to sit. She obeyed. I 
grabbed my “Metamorphosis” from the 
shelf and turned to Gregor Samson. I was 
just at the part where he awakes and 
begins to notice his new state of being. I 
asked Lyanne if she preferred that we 
re-read the beginning, but I took her 
charming giggle to mean, it was unneces- 
sary. I read a little aloud and she was so 
intent, she remained completely silent. As 
I read I subtly edged myself closer to her 
until I could feel our bodies touching and I 
realized that Kafka, although impressive 
was a little too impersonal for tonight, a 
lovers night. I thought I’d be sly so I 
stopped reading and began discussing 
Gregor’s plight. Of course I wasn’t really 
concerned with Gregor at the moment, 
but I though I might lure the conversation 
gradually towards ‘us’ and I was sure 
Kafka would understand, being a man, 
himself. 


I asked Lyanne if she ever woke up and 
found that she had transformed into 
another creature over night. She laughed 
and said that sometimes in the morning 
she’s not sure just quite what she’s turned 
into. I didn’t understand and I went on 
to say that I must have awoken some time 
ago asa cockroach. I had never noticed the 
metamorphosis but the reactions of others 
had lead me to believe that I was some sort 
of a crawler. I turned to her with my best 
puppy-dog eyes and asked if she thought I 
was a cockroach. Again she smiled. She 
was so full of smiles. She said I was by no 
means a cockroach, but she thought maybe 
an owl. An owl was okay, I thought, but 
Rosanita had called Marcel a tiger and he 
had growled and then, devoured her right 
there on the livingroom sofa. 

It was getting late, according to Lyanne, 
but I felt that we were just touching the 
beginning of a new morning. I saw the 
glow protruding from Lyanne’s eyes and 
it was like a sun sending warm rays 
towards me. I was certain she was sharing 
the same strange feelings that were rising 
from my toes through to my head. Then, in 
an aggressive move she pulled the bed- 
spread down towards us and leaned over 
to plump up the pillow. I realized that I 
was trembling and I had to pinch myself 
to stop. She motioned for me to get ready 
for bed. I wasn’t sure if I should undress 
right there before her, or if maybe I 
should let the lady disrobe first. Realizing 
that my breath may be unfavourable, I 
grabbed my pyjamas and headed for the 
bathroom. With my teeth gleaming like 
jewels in the night, I headed back and 
found she was waiting. I took her hand 
and lead her to my bed. I lay down and she 
sat beside me. I whispered ‘Lyanne’ three 
times, as Marcel had whispered ‘Rosanita’. 
I could see the anticipation glowing in her 
eyes and I told her to lie down next to me. 
She said she’d stay with me until I fell 
asleep. But I hoped we’d be lovers till the 
sun brings parting. She leaned back 
against my pillow. I turned on my side 
and leaned my top arm over her shoulder 
and across her neck. She smiled. Very 
subtly I edged my arm downwards until I 
could feel my elbow nudging at her breast. 
I didn’t dare look at her. I knew her 
breasts were rounder and more supple 
than Rosanita’s, and they felt good against 
my arm. I thought of Marcel, took a deep 
breath, bent over and pressed my lips 
against Lyanne’s lips. 

‘Rosanita’s lips molded to Marcel’s, 

their tongues met with luscious ex- 

pectation and to tease, they parted.’ 
Lyanne jumped up from the bed. She 
stared at me with fire in her eyes. It must 
have been passion. I must have been 
trembling with it. She closed the light, 
whispered ‘good-night’ and left the room. 
She didn’t smile. For the rest of the night I 
didn’t dare think of Marcel and Rosanita, 
nor Lyanne. Instead I thought of Hem- 
mingway and Kafka and how lucky I am 
to be a writer in their class and how 
tomorrow I shall take a pot of coffee, a 
carton of smokes and lock myself to the 
typewriter. Literature awaits. 
; “= Linda Checkhik 
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Piecing it Together 


My whole life surrounds me in pieces of 
broken glass. The green and white splint- 
ers, mixed with the grey-black pavement 
show no signs of life. 

They’re gone, that’s what I have to keep 
telling myself. I am still together and life 
for me as a non-broken-still-in-one piece 
Coke bottle goes on. I’m not akid anymore, 
getting five or ten cents as an empty, lam 
a thirty cent deposit-and-return who can 
handle a tragedy like this. I’m washable, 
I’m not going to let this get to me. 

But how can’t I? I’m still lying here 
alone, all my buddies, my family, everyone, 
are gone. I don’t know how I stayed 
together. I mean, my cap is still screwed 
on. It’s not fair, I should be with them, 
part of the glittering heap of corpses, the 
remains of bottles who were ore than just 
glass and a label. They stood tall in all of 
their 26 ounces and they didn’t let the 
metric system get in the way either, even 
as 750 millilitres they knew what it meant 
to be a bottle. 

I remember each one of them so well. It 
felt so beautiful everytime I’d be in a case 
with five of them, our bodies intimately 
close while still keeping our necks high 
with our bottoms in perfect formation. 

Why did it happen? Did they deserve to 
die in such a horrid way, couldn’t they be 
recycled? That poetic process of extracting 
the purest glass through a meltdown tech- 
nique. Instead, they will be shoveled in a 
heap of road dust and put into some 
disgusting garbage truck. I can already 
hear the piercing sound of the glass crack- 
ing and crushing from the force of the 
steel compacter. Death by destruction. I 
can only hope and fight, in my own way, 
that this won’t happen to me. 

I don’t want to be the reason for some- 
one’s flat tire and I sure as hell will try to 
avoid having a purpose as meaningless as 
that. I'll be recognized as a bottle, with a 
full shape and form and standing tall. 
Full or empty, I won’t forget this. 

—Philip Fine 
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. Love Thy Neighbors 


Somehow I knew things were going to 
be different after that day the Rapids 
moved into the neighborhood. At first 
they seemed nice enough, but I warned 
everyone from the start. They were all 
saying that it was my imagination, but I 
could tell what kind of people they were 
from that twinkle in their eyes. I’ve been 
around enough to know this sort of thing. 
After that very first neighborhood barbe- 
cue with that extravagant sun hat of hers 
and him, showing off his muscles in that 
snug, white, rugger shirt of his, both of 
them looking so tanned. 

I knew it from day one, they were so 
friendly to everyone, and then after a few 
weeks, they let their lawn get so out of 
hand, the grass was nearly to my knees. 
We finally got Russell Brown to go over 
there, he’s our neighborhood gardener, 
that showed them. Since then they’ve had 
the best lawn in the area. It was funny 
how Mr. Brown spent so much time there, 
they must have been paying him more 
than the others. I-even saw him having 
lunch with little Mrs. Rapid, though he’s 
still alright, Russell is, even though I don’t 
see him very much anymore. 

Anyway, things have been getting con- 
tinuously worse, Mr. Hull, he picks up and 
delivers the dry cleaning, well, she’s been 
loading him up with so much clothing, 
he’s over at their house every day. And he 
must really make an effort with his con- 
versation cause he sometime doesn’t come 
out of there for at least forty minutes. I 
mean, he only comes here every second or 
third day, if I’m lucky, and I can barely 


get a “hello” out of him. 

But that’s not even all of it, Ernie, our 
mailman, who even got chased off one day, 
by that mutt of theirs, he’s late every day. 
I don’t know what it is, but Louise, who 
lives before the Rapids’, has been getting 
her mail on time as usual, sometimes even 
early. Our mail has been late every day 


since they’ve moved here. Our newspaper ° 


is even late, I mean, I know the boy doesn’t 
fold their’s and puts it right at her door, 
but that’s no excuse for him being late 
with our paper. 

The worst of everything is Dick, I’ve 
been getting two quarts of milk and eight 
ounces of yogurt from him every second 
day and every Thursday I get a pound of 
cheese and a dozen eggs, this has been 
going on for seventeen years and, wouldn’t 
you know it, lately he hasn’t always had 
enough yogurt for me. I wouldn’t have 
minded so much but she once even got 
some of my cheese, I couldn’t let that slip 
by so I complained to the dairy company. 
Dick’s been fired cause he was giving 
parts of orders away to certain people who 
hadn’t ordered at all. Now we have this 
snide young guy delivering the milk and 
it’s all her fault. 

I’m telling you, I’m glad they’re moving. 
It’s a good thing they’re on their way 
before anything else happens, I mean, I 
could have told you that they were going 
to get adivorce from the start. They had to 
get the first divorce in the neighborhood, 
they had to make us all look bad one last 
time before they left. 

—Diane Hatzepetros 
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SAY WHAT? | 


I was walking home from school one 
day, when a big, black Cadillac pulled up 
beside me. A man rolled down the window 
and asked me if I would like to go toa 
place where there were princesses, elves, 
and all the candy in the world to eat. I said 
sure, what else have I got to do since 
College classes are cancelled for the 
week? 

It wasn’t until three days later that I 
discovered I was being kidnapped. My 
parents were quick to catch on- they 
rented my room. 

My father received a ransom note. In 
keeping with his awful reading habits, he 
took the note to bed with him and managed 
to read only half of it, before dozing off. . 

In the morning the note was one big 


| coffee stain- any information on it was 


irretrievable. My father remembered only 
selective pieces of information from the 
note-we have your son and he remains in 


J good condition. 


Confident that his son’s professor was 
cabling him and his wife to let them know 
their son was on a field trip for a few days, 
he reminded his wife to set one less plate 
for dinner... 

; —Michael Shaer 
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THE FLIGHT 


I am the fluttering butterfly 

That had just torn its way 

Out of a woven cocoon. 

My dancing wings jubliantly touch 
Warm sunrays of dawn. 


My secret fantasy friend 
Is beside me. 

His brown hair 

Glistens 

In the morning sun. 

He smiles charismatically, 


Nodding his head in understanding, 


As I fly away. 


I search for truth 

Inside the university window, 

Yet see a picture partially blocked 
By a dull brown curtain. 


In the distance, 

White puffs of smoke 

Float from darkened chimney tops 
Dissolving 

Like faded dreams 

Into thin air. 


My past captivity half forgotten, 
I drift in the wind, 

Puzzled by reality. 

A blinding sun shines slanted 
Through grey clouds. 


My wings are only a centimeter away 
From cold Iron bars 

Of the computerised 

Modern town jail, 

Surrounded by a stony wall. 
Prisoners stare, 

Their protruding mouths 

Forming crooked smiles. 

My freedom is a sacred treasure 

They do not have. 


I protest silently, 
Vehemently, 

As strangers trap me 
Inside a small jar. 
Youngsters look at me 
From corners of their eyes 


I realise that I am just another plaything for them, 


They are ready for a game. 
I move frantically 
Within my narrow boundaries, 


iin 
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I AM ON A TRAIN 


I am not in this room 

I am on a train 

I am always on this train 

I writhe in this box-car 

my tongue-covered dust quake and roll 

this globe aches and hairy 

how many miles to cyanide 

how many lords before we are as bald as the moon 
Someone somewhere is fucking. I can hear the plumbing 
under their coats, groaning like old leather 

It’s good; the steam in the air 

they've stopped 

in mid-throttle 

the passion slips between the rails like a thought forgot 
Misery, the moon, her silent screams agape, I see her 
between the slats above the blue-twilight trunks that 
fingerlinger surreal glow 

My neighbour liked to flirt with me (this was not yesterday) 
He was grotesque 7 
but now I remember him with fondness 

He wouldn't look at me now 

He can’t. Not at all. 

They spooned out his eyes, fell like grapes 

They say he saw too much for his own good. This was 


Longing to escape. 

When they open the jar 

I fly aimlessly 

In the clean organised aa 
Grey hall 

Of their large home. 


My secret fantasy friend 
Is back to the rescue. 

He opens the window 
And lets me out 

To the clear blue sky. 


Vibrant energy circulates 
In my delicate veins 

As I fly towards the green 
Flower filled park. 


A revolution had stirred. 
Protesters, 

Surrounded by trees that rustle 
In the soft breeze, 

Carry signs 

And create meaningless noise. 
I watch 

As heat spills over. 


An old wrinkled man 
Sits not far, 
On a wooden bench. 
He looks at me for a split moment 
Then continues to read his newspaper, 
Oblivious to all around him. 

—Ronit Baharav 


after they had removed his tongue 


because he talked too much 

cut off bis ears because he heard too much 

staining the carpet 

of every apartment building 

they still have stigmata on the fourteenth floor 

One day I shall sing I shall stand up and sing 

very loudly — Michael, row your boat ashore 
Hallelu-ah, Michael row your boat 
ashore Hallelu-ahbh 

Do you like my fashion? It is important to be earnest 

earnest and pleading. We mustn't get angry, angry and 

wet. Enough grains remain in my sponge advising patience 

ad:ising me to act like a sheep and no more yet I 

realize I am grotesque. The train and the endless 

miles have made me half-mad. But not ‘mad 

like my fathers 

little men, little women 

we are all so small and grapes 

are huge. 

The train is drunk and someone is crying 

above the rumble of the iron. 

She cries so bitterly her tears must be made of acid. 

—ian stephens 
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CHRISTMAS 


I look about and wonder what they do 

these scurrying hordes, this murmuring throng 
entranced by glowing lights and yuletide song 
and copious amounts of christmas brew. 
Mothers, fathers, sons and daughters, usual 
lot I suppose; going about the day 

buying a present and spending their pay 

on things they'd like to have, and maybe will. 
After all it’s Christmas; lighten up man! 

I mean, isn’t that what it’s all about? 
Rudolph/ and Bambi/ and Santa no doubt — 
stuck up a chimney/- his suit au gratin 


I look within, and find a wondrous thing __ 
my God, my Christ, my Lord, my risen King. 
—C.D. Magoff 
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Montréal (Québec) H3G 1N1 
Tel.: 931-7211 


dispensing opticians 
opticiens d ordonnances 


SUBMARINES 


identify True Firm Name with Scrambled Firm Name in this section of the Link. Send in 932-4314 
Contest Slips available at Participation Stores and compete for Prizes. Rules and Simple 
Instructions are on Contest Slips. Weekly Prizes & Grand Prize presented at the conclusion 


of the Contest. 


DELIVERY HOURS 
CHICKEN 4400 a.m.-2h00 p.m. 
4h 00 p.m.-3h 00 a.m. 
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PLAY SCRAMBLED will win a $50.00 Gift i rer 7 a 
NAMES...WIN VALUABLE — — week _-< = 
PRIZES - GIFT CERTIFICATES Tha Coidiacedee wihe - 1671 rue Ste-Catherine ouest burger 
- TV. ped ! R.N. Taylor & Cie Limitee 
onan — ; R.N. Taylor & Co. Limited 
5002 DECARIE BLVD. - 1510 O. boul. de Maisonneuve fast & hot 
489-5309 Metro Guy BURGERS 
1 
1 
1 
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LLL : 


LA BONNE CROUTE \ 
Restaurant Armando 


Pastries Espresso Snacks 
Cappucino Full Course Meals 


Fine Italian Cuisine 


Soul Scissors 


THE TRULY INTERNATIONAL 
SALON COIFFURE 
FOR MEN & WOMEN 


1858 de Maisonneuve 


LA MANSARD DISCO BAR 
Open 7 PM to 3 AM 
Membership card available 

on demand 


1200 McGill College 
Third Floor 


Reservations 933-8168 
Ennio Ricci Prop. 


1978 O. Maisonneuve 


OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK (Coin Fort) 


2005 BISHOP 
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b ‘The Best in Cleaning’ 2 CORNER OF ST. MARC \ \ 932-5093 
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@ de Maisonneuve. e TEL.: 933-8088 N N 
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Rock Dance 
Bar Live Entertainment 


¥ 
N 
\ CONCORDIA'S 
bere prs ‘ Lol Estampes N HE ATTRACTIVE 3 treed 
apc Photocopies N ALPENHAUS 
; «: ge eS N RESTAURANT ng rin 
aire p velop u N Wig 
Cartes mortuaires $49-2720 photo \ aa te 5 ehaccape Gri Light Lunches. Open 12-3 AM. 
N 
N Open 
Fast, Professional JEAN-MARC GAUTHIER |]f\ : 


1279 ST. MARC, MONTREAL, P.Q. 
TEL.: 935-2285 


11:00 A.M. to 3:00 A.M. 
Happy Hour Daily 
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A MONTH* : 
ON A GREEK ISLAND i lands Sa og ia 


: x Centre du Curry 
(Mm FOR AS LITTLE AS $1,499 {KING OF BROADLOOM 4 Restaurant & Bar 
4 YES! Best Lines—Best Quality, Cursine indienne 
= - $ Including @ Travel < Best Prices K ; — : 
Live Entertainment | ¢ Acemadaton TC lives pentngin our Gim ia cat $4.50—Soup, Rice, 
i r a See ia. , ’ 
Reggae-Calypso- , betore departure) x Building x Curry (chicken, veal 
Break Dancing For information call 937-6848 5002 Decarie Bivd. or vegetable, lamb) 
Exhibitions ¢ THE TRANSATLANTIC LANGUAGE CENTRE a4 Tel. 489-5309 * Glass of Wine. 
1162 st. 4 1535 Sherbrooke W. (corner Guy) * x 
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NBOW BAR & GRILL 


1430 STANLEY ST. (PEEL METRO, STANLEY EXIT) 


Centre Laval-1600 Corbusier 
4327 Wellington, Verdun 
2125 Laurentian Bivd., 

St. Laurent. 


LIVE MUSIC FRI. & SAT. 10 P.M. - 3 P.M. 
MON.-SAT. HAPPY HOUR 4 P.M. - 8 P.M. 
BUSINESSMEN’S LUNCH 
41:30 AM. - 3 P.M. $3.95 
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Richard Lovat, 4th Dan 
1124 Ste. Catherine St. W. Montrea! Karate & Therapist 


(above Van Dyke’s, 2nd floor) invites you to “Get you 
rselt fit 
ACADEMIE D’ART PHYSIQUE and Love it!” 
Seifit & Lovat, Inc. 
where you can pay as you play, choose your own lines 
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AN UNUSUAL RESTAURANT? 
Where else can both 
vegetarians and non-vegetarians 
find gourmet dishes and outstanding 


— Open 6 days trom 2055 Bishop 


noon to midnight (N. de Maisonneuve) 
— Closed Sundays Tel.: 842-2010 
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DANCE EXERCISE 
BREAK DANCING, 
ELECTRIC BOOGIE, 
ELECTRIC POP & 


FREEZE STUDIO ory 


© Special Student Rate with I.D. 
e free 3 pc Katate-Gi (uniform) 
© Introductory trial classes 
KARATE-SAMOURAI 
Self-Defense 

Studio‘K 
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by Andrew McIntosh 

The Ben Wicks cartoon was biting, but 
distressing just the same. Dear Old Dad had 
his arm around his daughter’s shoulder while 
reading her ‘The Three Little Pigs’. “I DON’T 
KNOW WHY the wolf didn’t use a nuclear 
device to blow down the house,” Dad is 
saying. “Now can I continue?” 

Children read, watch and are jolted daily by 
reports of wars all over the world. They see 
other children fighting wars in the Middle 
East, they see the blood and grim images of 
death on television. 

While peace and disarmament have been 
issues in adult circles for many years now, 
they are slowly being introduced into the 
public school system, party because children 
simply want to know more about the issues. 

This story is about a french elementary 
school humanities teacher, her fourth grade 
students and their peers, the school’s principal, 
parents, asmall weekly newspaper and Beloeil, 
a middle-sized town on the south shore of 
Montreal...and a rather unique march for 
peace no one heard about. 


- 8:30 a.m.—Suzanne Gagné, the principal of 
Jolivent Elementary School sat in her well- 
kept office before the start of the march and 
told the story that-started last September. 

A humanities teacher, Ana Maria D’Urbano, 
discussed war and peace with the children in 
one of her classes. 

“They became intensely interested in the 
issues,” she said. They did a lot of research in 
the newpapers, talked about it at home and 
became very sensitive and aware,” she said. 

Eight walls in the school’s halls are covered 
with newspaper and magazine clippings to 
vrove it. 

“When demonstrations were organized last 
October 22nd, International Day of Protest 
for Peace, they heard about them on the 
radio, and saw them on television and said 
they too wanted to have a peace demonstra- 
tion.” 

The teachers were hesitant at first. 

“We didn’t want the children to have a 
symbolic peace march without really knowing 
why, simply for the fun of walking in the 
streets for an hour with signs,” said Gagné, 
“For us, this was out.” 2 

“Mrs. D’Urbano didn’t want a demonstra- 
tion to interfere with the thought the children 
were giving to the problem, so she in a sense 
put the idea on the backburner,” said Gagné. 


But the children were persistent, and asked 


again if they could have their own peace 
demonstration. This time D’Urbano discussed 
the idea with Gagné and together they decided 
the students could organize a demonstration. 

The humanities students invited their peers 
from regular class; two other teachers agreed 
to let their students participate in the march. 

A letter was then sent to the parents of each 
child who wanted to participate, asking for 
their consent. Only the parents of three 
children requested that their children not take 
part. 

As D’Urbano spoke, a boy and a girl came 
barrelling into the office seeking last minute 
help to fix their signs. The petite woman, 
seated behind her desk, stood up, removed a 
stapler from her drawer, and fastened a sign 
to a brown stick. 

“There. I think you can do it now,” she told 
the students. “After all it’s your peace demon- 
stration, not mine.” 


8:45 a.m.—In a small classroom down the hall 
from the principal’s office, 24 fourth graders 
were conscientiously ignoring their grammar 
homework from the day before and making as 
much noise as they could without driving their 
young teacher into a frenzy. 

One boy rushed from his desk in the front of 
the class to the back to the room and returned 
to his seat with a sign which he daringly stuck 
in the corner of his wooden desk. It read “Vive 
La Paix.” 

In a few minutes, almost 100 of Jolivent 
School's...250...students...would..take...to..the. 


streets. Accompanied by teachers and a few 


parents, their February 9th peace march was 
one they and many of Beloeil’s 17,500 citizens 
won't soon forget. 


9:00 a.m.—It was very cold, -20 degrees 
Celsius, as the children gathered outside the 
school. Each child was well bundled up, and 
each clutched a sign they had made to illustrate 
their feelings about war and peace. When two 
local police patrol cars arrived to escort the 
chidren, they sang and marched along the 
town’s main street, provincial highway 116, 
for about a quarter mile to the offices of the 
local weekly newspaper, L’Oeil Regional. 

Beloeil police seargent André Belec followed 
the children closely in his patrol car. 

“It’s no joke — Kids walking in the cold like 
that — If enough people became aware of 
events like these it would do some good,” he 
said. 

Marc Charbonneau, 9, sported a flashy red 
and blue Montreal Canadiens tuque. He also 
carried a sign with a large red X over a black 
machine gun on one side, and bright red and 
yellow flowers on the other. 

“| don’t want there to be any nuclear war,” 
he said while marching, “My parents are 
proud of me, they don’t want a war either.” 


Kathleen Galipeau, a twelve year old sixth 
grader, carried a touching sign with a “Live 
peace and Liberty” inscription and a drawing 
of a person with flowers in hand reaching to 
the sky where three white doves were circling. 

Garage owner Martial Croteau, 50, watched 
the procession go by. 

“It’s their future, and if there is no peace for 
them in the years to come, what will they do?” 
he asked. 

Another spectator, an elderly convenience 
store owner who wished to remain anony- 
mous, was not so sympathetic. 

“They should be at school where it’s warm, 
and studying,” he said. “Let Trudeau do the 
talking for peace.” 

When the children arrived at the news- 
paper’s offices they went around to the back, 
formed a big 50 foot circle, sang more songs 
and then eleven-year-old Solene Dehaies took 
a teacher’s loud speaker and read a letter 
which the children had prepared for publica- 
tion in the newspaper. 

“We are students from Jolivent School.” 


she said. “We want people to know we don’t 


want nuclear war.” 
The students cheered her on. 
“We feel that war only kills and kills even if 
we aren’t at war because with all that is spent 
every two weeks to build arms, we could give 
food, water, education, health, and housing to 
all those who are in need on Earth.” 


‘| don’t know why the 
wolf didn’t use a nu- 
clear device to blow 
down the house. Now 
can ! continue?’ 


“Did you know that 30 million children die 
of starvation on Earth every year?, she asked. 
“We are against atomic bombs, submarines, 
and war trucks...We want those who are 
fighting to reconcile...We want to play, study, 
and live in peace on Earth.” 


--~k-Qeil Regional’s.editer March Ledouxewas 


amazed. 
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Children marching for nuclear disarmament 


“For once they have kids doing something 
entirely non-violent and | think that’s great. 
Maybe one of these kids will become Prime 
Minister, or a cabinet minister, and if they can 
become aware of the issue now, they'll have a 
good start,” he said. 


9:30 a.m.—In the basement of a Catholic 
church across the street from Jolivent School 
almost 50 parents and education officials were 
making preparations for the children’s first 
communion and confirmation to be held this 
spring. 

Then the children arrived, dragging their 
boots, scarves, mitts and signs, surrounding 
the adults seated at the tables arranged in an 
oval fashion in the room. The adults were 
awestruck as the children started singing 
again, and only afew accompanied the children 
in their song; most just smiled. The open letter 
was read to the parents, one parent asking 
what the children expected their parents to 
do. 

Jean-Francois Pinard, a ten-year-old fifth 
grader boldly replied that all parents should 
travel to Ottawa to demonstrate in front of the 
Parliament buildings. 

“It seems to me that if they can make 
Trudeau understand and tell the Prime 
Minister of the United States,” he said, “this 
might help calm many countries and bring 
peace to the world.” 

Yvan Zavada, a twelve-year-old sixth grader 
said he hoped adults would realize that chil- 
dren too, are worried about peace, and then 
all the school children left. 

One womerrs sudden comments about the 
children’s initiative sparked an agressive 
debate among the adults. 

“There should be more peace demonstra- 
tions and children should continue to push for 
peace,” said Lise Frechette, a 34-year-old 
housewife. 

“I think the issue should be discussed at 
home,” snapped Fernande Collette. 

Another woman thought they were both 
right. 

“As parents we should share a collective 
awareness with our children,” said 40-year-old 
Marie-Therese Tremblay-Theroux. 

Monique Davidson put her two cents in: 
“‘!'m not against stimulating the children’s 
minds with these ideas in the classroom, but a 
peace march should be organized outside 
school hours,” she said, “French and math 
are more important.” 

Marie-Claude Gauthier, 25, disagreed. © 

“I think peace is much more important. The 


continue,” she said. ; 

The few men in the room were silent, 
seemingly almost frightened to voice their 
opinions. 


eee 

10:15 a.m.—It was much quieter in the small 
classroom now, although a few students con- 
tinued to scurry in late. Inan empty classroom 
nearby, Ana Maria D’Urbano, the march’s 
main organizer, was seated, tired from watch- 
ing over the kids and the events of the hour 
before. 

“| put the accent on peace from the begin- 
ning, not on war,” said D’Urbano. 

D’Urbano came to Quebec in 1976 from 
Argentina, one week before General Videla’s 
military coup, and says she would like to 
return to her native country one day. 

D’Urbano said that because she was a 
teacher she felt it was important for children 
to make their views known to not only other 
students in the school, but especially to the 
community at large. 

“I understand that a peace demonstration is 
something very political,” she said, “I also 
understand the parents who didn’t allow their 
children to participate because they didn’t 
want them to become protesters, but this is 
what I really wanted, that children learn to 
defend legitimate ideas and values peacefully.” 

“The three students who did not march 
were all convinced that atomic weapons were 
needed to defend North America from the 
U.S.S.R.,” said D’Urbano. 

Her response to parents’ about lost school 
time is simple: “We didn’t steal time from 
math or French. We took an hour of our 
humanities classtime and I don’t think that 
math or French is more important than learn- 
ing to express your ideas and values outside of 
school.’ 

D’Urbano couldn’t predict the long term 
effects the peace march may have had on her 
pupils, but said “when they are 17 or 18, they 
will be able to participate in other protests and 
support a cause they believe is just. 

“One child told me “you know, my parents 
give me toy guns as presents, and!’m going to 
ask them to stop, or else I'll fight wars when I 
grow up,” and the rest of the students all 
agreed. I don’t know if they'll do it, but I think 
that even if they talk of gestures like that now 
they’ve learned something,” said D’Urbano. 

“It’s easy to ask politicians to work for 
peace,” said D’Urbano “but the children must 
also learn to bring peace into their daily 
existence. It will also be a challenge teaching 


_them everyday, keeping ther interested with- 
“="“@hildfen may hever finish their Schoolif things out Organizing any more demonstrations.” 
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TOP QUALITY PHOTOCOPIES 


8 


STUDENT. SPECIAL 


STUDENT RATES 


*close to campus 
® immediate service 
®color copies 
*thesis 7¢ a copy 
*curriculum vitae 
or less ®no charge for 3-hole punch and 
with |.D. collating 


1520 DeMaisonneuve W. Mon-Fri 8:30-21:0 


corner Mackay 10:00-15:00 . 931-3063 


Wash, Cut, Blow-dry - $12 Men | 
$17 Women 


a 
20% discounts on all 
y & perms, tints & streaks 
mE oa ttt EET Appointment 


866-8526 
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COPIEVILLE 


One more Reason To Go CPAir. 


a 
Youth fares are available one way or round trip on THE GREAT CPAIR 


all domestic flights. Starting April 9. For anyone 12 through HAWAIIAN BUBBLE BASH 
21 years of age inclusive. No reservations. Standby only. SWEEPSTAKES. 
Fares subject to government approval. Still 4 grand prizes left. 
Pick up and go whenever and wherever you et oat 
want. Call your travel agent or CPAir. And Save ig. Buy any domestic CP Air ticket between now and September 9, 1984, and you 


could be a sweepstakes winner. Grand prize offers 12 seats from Vancouver to Hawaii for you 
and your friends in our Bubble (the upper lounge of our Boeing 747s). Plus 7 nights accom- 
modation at the Hyatt Regency, Waikiki and air travel between your CPAir city and Vancouver. 


Call us Ist. CP Air I< (Approx. value — $20,040, must be 18 years of age or older for eligibility, 19 or older in B.C.) 


Official Airline Expo 86 Vancouver 


‘= 
ze, CP and &@ are registered trademarks of Canadian Pacific Limited. 
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Sports 


Best players 
going south 


by Ian Halperin 

College hockey in Canada has not 
produced any disturbances of earth- 
quake proportions lately. But re- 
cently it has been setting forth series 
of peculiar little tremors that are 
enough to make folks blink in sur- 
prise. 

“College hockey in Canada has 
taken a backseat to college hockey 
in the U.S.,” says Jean Perron, as- 
sistant coach of the Canadian Olym- 
pic hockey team. “Players must start 
bugging their coaches now to im- 
prove their programs in Canada or 
else the best student athletes will go 
to the U.S.” 

Perron, former head coach at the 
University of Moncton who has been 
with the Olympic team two years, 
said it is conceivable that no Can- 
adian college hockey players will be 
on the 1988 Olympic team if the 
CIAU does not enhance its program 
immediately. This year, there were 
only four. And Perron expects this 
number to descend with the new 
Olympic eligibility rule that makes 
any player who has not played in the 
NHL, eligible for the team. 

“We need to develop a program 
that would expose our players a bit 
more,” Perron said. “As soon as the 
Americans won the gold medal in 


Hockey 


by Ian Halperin 

Concordia hockey coach Paul 
Arsenault became the winningest 
coach ever in Canadian college hoc- 
key when he passed University of 
Alberta Golden Bears’ hockey coach 
Claire Drake with his 504th win two 
weeks ago. 

However, it should be a dogfight 
between Arsenault and Drake to see 
who will be the first coach to pass 
the North American record of 557 
wins held by John Maclnness of 
Michigan Tech. 

Arsenault has had a head start 
toward the record because Drake 


took a one year leave of absence 
from Alberta this season to coach 
hockey in Australia. But when Drake 
returns next year, the race will be 
on. 

“When I talked to Claire the first 
day of the (CIAU championship) 
tournament, he was not aware that I 


Another photo of 
hockey coach Paul Arsenault? 
THE-LINK: Denis Cyr 


hockey many Canadian hockey play- 
ers realised that the U.S. produces a 
better program than Canada. These 
players left Canada and were are 
now left with players who are old, 
and probably won't be playing hock- 
ey by the time of the next Olym- 
pics.” 

“With the new eligibility rule we'll 
be able to have a wider selection and 
use some good players in the AHL. 
This will even make it tougher for a 
player playing college hockey in Can- 
ada to make the team.” 

Perron is adament on keeping 
Canada’s top young players here by 
offering scholarships similar to those 
in the U.S. These inducements, he 
says, will be given on individual 
needs. 

“If the CIAU offers scholarships, 
or awards, of about $10,000 annual- 
ly, the best midget players in Canada 
will not go to the U.S.”. 

Perron says Hockey Canada will 
decide within the next month on the 
possibility of offering scholarships. 

The CIAU, in attempt to make it’s 
hockey program comparable to the 
NCAA, has submitted a proposal 
for the establishment of a National 
University Hockey League in 1985- 
86. The NUHL will be equivalent to 
the NCAA’s Division 1 format, hav- 


| Assistant Canadian Olympic hockey 


i 5 
| | 
| | 


team coach Jean Perron says Canadian university 


hockey must improve or the better players will keep going to the USA. 


ing teams travel province-wide to 


play against each other. Perron, 
however, does not think the NUHL 
is the solution. 

“We should not have a super 
league (NUHL) yet because we’re 
not ready for it,” Perron said. 

“T don’t have feelings of the other 
coaches but we have to go progress- 
ively on matters. There are not too 
many schools who would be ready 


coaches pursue 


had passed him on the list,” Arse- 
nault said last weekend. “But he said 
now that he’ll try and pass me.” 

The reverent, friendly, and quiet 
Drake, who has coached at Alberta 
for 23 years, feels Arsenault, who is 
around 10 years younger than he is, 
will win the record. 

But, Drake is more than just a 
record setting coach. He’s also a 
teacher; and during his year off he’s 
been conducting clinics.in Australia 
with senior league teams from Mel- 
bourne and Sydney. Drake grew to 
like the Australian lifestyle, and 
hopes to return there soon. 

“It’s unbelievable in respect to the 
conditions in Australia,” Drake said. 
“After we'd practice in the morning 
we'd walk out into good weather. It 
was about 32 degrees celsius there. 
Imagine playing hockey in that kind 
of atmosphere in Canada — skating 
in the morning and taking sun in the 
afternoon.” 

Before visiting Australia, Drake 
worked with many sports psycholo- 
gists in San Diego, and conducted 
several hockey seminars there as 
well. 

Alberta has not missed Drake as 
much as they expected too. Drake’s 
assistant, Bill Moorse, stepped in as 
Golden Bear’s coach this year, took 
Alberta to the CIAU National hockey 
championships, and was named the 
CIAU Coach of the Year. Drake 
said Moorse has attracted interest 
from several NHL teams, but feels if 
Moorse doesn’t accept them he wil 
be back at Alberta as his assistant. 


assistant coaching job with the Ed- 


monton Oilers two years ago, said 
he’s not interested in the NHL at this 
point and will probably be back as 
Moorse’s assistant unless he takes a 
year off to concentrate on his job as 
a schoolteacher. 

However, Moorse may be in line 
for Drake’s job if he stays at Alberta 
because Drake said he plans on 
coaching two more years then calling 
it a Career. 

“I feel | have two good years left 
and then!’ll retire and write a book,” 
said Drake, who has toyed with the 
idea of writing a book for several 
years. “I want to write a book that 
coaches and players can relate to — 
a book on hockey’s strategy and 
fundamentals. 

In the meantime, Drake and 
Arsenault continue to race for 
MaclInness’ record. To the victor will 
go the spoils. 


Concordia hockey coach Paul 
Arsenault has applied for the position 
of hockey coach at the University of 
Vermont, The Link has learned. | 

Rick Farnham, head of a search 
committee appointed University by 
University of Vermont athletic direc- 
tor Dennis Lambert to look for a 
new head hockey coach at the 
school, said Arsenault has forwarded 
his personal resumé to UVM’s athle- 
tic department. Farnham said a final 
decision would be made within two 
weeks. 

Arsenault admitted he has applied 
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for a super league because they | 


simply do not have the talent. 

“The CIAU should have national 
tournaments first so coaches would 
get the feeling of a super league. 
Right now we should have a regional 
super league and when we’re ready 
after a few more years the national 
league concept should be adopted.” 

Concordia Stingers’ assistant 
coach Eric Dixon, a graduate of 


at Concordia if Concordia athletic 
director Ed Enos accepts his propo- 
sal for the Concordia hockey team 
to go independent next year. 


“Our hockey program has gone . 


as far as it possibly can,” said Arse- 
nault, the Quebec University Hockey 
League’s coach of the year. “Now’s 
the time for us to reach a higher 


Providence College a NCAA Div- 
ision I hockey school, agrees with 
Perron that Canadian college hock- 
ey is at a standstill. 

“It’s stagnant right now, it’s not 
going anywhere,” Dixon said. “Every- 
body seems to have the right idea as 
to how the CIAU should be but 
nobody wants to take a stand. 
They’re a bunch of Indians out there 
without a chief.” 


all-time record 


level. We’ve been coming up short in 
the nationals the last couple of years 
because-we don’t have an organiza- 
tion and lack the resources to beat 
good teams.” 

Arsenault’s Stingers were whallop- 
ed 9-1 by University of Toronto 
Sunday in the CIAU national cham- 
pionship game. 


Canadiens Quiz. 


by Arthur Cytrynbaum 

The 1983-84 hockey season is 
one which the Canadiens would 
surely like to forget, because by 
the time the season is over they 
will have set new season records 
for futility. The following quiz will 
test your knowledge on past in- 
dividual and team records set by 
the Canadiens. 


‘1) The Canadiens have esta- 
blished a new team record 
with 34 losses (and counting) 
in a single season. What was 
the old record, and when was 
it established? 

2) What is the longest undefeat- 
ed streak by a Canadiens 
team? 

3) Which player holds the team 
record for the most goals ina 
season? In a career? 

4) How many team records 


does Guy Lafleur hold? 

5) Which Canadian holds the 
team record for the most 
assists ina game? How many? 

6) When was the last time the 
Canadiens had less than 70 
points in a season? How 
many points did they have? 

7) What is the most number of 
goals the Canadiens have 
ever scored in one game? 

8) How many goals is the most 
scored by Montreal this seas- 
on (so far)? Against Montreal? 

9) When was the last time a 
Montreal player scored more 
than 100 points in a season? 
Who was he and how many 
points did he have? 

10) Who was the first Canadien 
to score 60 goals in aseason? 

BONUS: Name the four players 

other than Guy Lafleur who have 

the Molson Cup Competition (ex- 
cluding this season)? 
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‘cuvesTeeeReUSTew . Answers on page 26. . 
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